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Around Town. 


Probably nowhere outside of the United 
States was President Cleveland’s inaugural 
address read with such keen interest as in 
Canada. As France, fearful of complications 
and anxious to be prepared for emergencies is 
always watching German statesmanship for 
signs of war, so we in this Dominion must con- 
fess that the policy of the President and Con- 
gress of the United States is alertly scanned 
for such indications as may presage commer- 
cial complications with Canada, The fact that 
Canadians have never felt certain of the 
friendly intentions of the United States 
Government, is proven by theanxiety we feelas 
to what new phase of buncombe and offensive 
braggadocio the rulers of the country to the 
south of us may indulge in. Indeed, we 
are always looking for some windy deliverance 
intended to tickle the ears of Fenians and fire- 
eaters, nor are we ever without a suspicion 
that after nearly acentury of such fireworks 
some lusty and leather-lunged politician may 
persuade his fellows to force upon the United 
States a policy involving the two countries, if 
not in war, insuch commercial antagonism as 
may separatethe twonationsas completely as if 
they were at the opposite ends of the earth. 
That we should rely upon the good sense of the 
republic may be true, but we all know that 
history is full of instances where belligerent 
kings have involved nations in war, 
the private citizens of which loathed 
the thought of shedding each other's 
blood. British sentiment is king in Canada; 
anti-British sentiment has been king of the 
United States. The possibility of conflict has 
always been present and suspicion has sepa- 
rated the countries more widely than the 
majority of people appreciate. The fact that 
Canada has less than one-terth of the people 

* of the United States has not brought the sense 
of safety which some small nations may feel in 
nestling by the side of a great one, for Yankee- 
dom has thought of us as acub of the British 
lion snarling at Uncle Sam and making him 
look ridiculous by occasionally snapping at his 
heels and tearing a shred or two from the 
historical stripes ot his trowsers. No doubt 
Uncle Sam has felt enraged to think that this 
cub could.not be drowned or hanged, and his 
rage has partaken ofthe impotent fury which 
sometimes posseases the man who is insulted 
by his neighbor's small boy, insomuch as the 
insult cannot be resented without consulting 
with, and probably being whipped by, the 
youngster’s tather. 


. 


** 

In this way Uncle Sam’s feeling of offishness 
grew into contempt, and from contempt into 
spasms of anger, and then into settled hosti- 
lity ; for, struggle as he may, Brother Jonathan 
must admit Canada into his calculations, and 
every year we have a larger place in his policy. 
On this side of the line, too, we know that our 
commercial interests can be affected by hostile 
legislation in the United States. Our railroads 
and our shippers, our merchants and manufac- 
turers, the farmer and cattle dealer feel that 
their profits may be temporarily if not perman- 
ently lessened by Yankee hostility. 


We may as well admit these things, because 
they are true, but the admission does not in- 
volve the confession that we are in any way 4 
dependency of the republic. Temporarily we 
may have been, or may be, at a disadvantage, 
but in every instance when this hostility has 
been manifested we have found a way to right 
ourselves, and if we had been even less secure 
in our relations with the United States our 
inter-provincial progress would 1 have been 
much more highly developed and our safe and 
speedy access to the markets of the Motherland 
would have engaged our statesmen to a far 


greater extent. 


* * 

All these things being true, President 
Cleveland’s inaugural address was unusually 
pleasant reading. His policy and power seem 
to assure us immunity from fool and Fenian 
legislation in the United States for four years 
at least, and indicate that Cleveland's con- 
ception of the enormous majority that elected 
him to his high office is that it was 
not made up of self-seeking monopolists, ignor- 
ant fillibusters, or the narrow and self-satisfied 
believers that Yankeedom’ is The Earth. 
Moreover, his language and the whole tone of 
his address reminded us of what history 
has brought down to us of the speeches 
of Roman tribunes and the grand men of 
‘old who have been’ esteemed as_ the 
fathers of patriots and orators. Briefly, 
and with a greatness of mind which must have 
impressed every reader, he held up before his 
fellow countrymen a picture of what the nation 
is and may become, and of the dangers which 
threaten if sordid motives are permitted to 
prevail and political and commercial self-seek- 
ing be not restrained. Seldom indeed in 
modern times has so strong and stirring a 
speech been delivered ; seldom, far too seldom, 
hasthere been an ignoring of the small poli ical 
conspirators so apparent, and the people of the 
United States have a right to be glad that 
their constitution can preserve from over- 
throw, during his term of office, a man who in 
uch a splendid spirit has so courageously 

andertaken so great a task, 

*- 

Our politicians must not expect that this 
peech and the policy which it inaugurates can 
uninfiuential in this Dominion. Canadians 
oth in Canada and the United States were 
adoubtedly anxious for Cleveland's election, 
d their faith in him seems likely to prove 
l founded. This bsing the case, the influ- 
and the effects of his policy cannot but be 
Preaching in Greater America. The over- 
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whelming vote which placed him where he is 
wasa tidal wave which could not sweep over 
the republic without disturbing the quiet 
waters upon which our political shipis sup- 
posed to be sailing. No such radical change in 
the current of thought amongst sixty 
million people can take place without a 
disturbance of the winds which make 
the trimming of our sails necessary. 
Our farmers have seen the farmers of the 
United States turn upon their old political 
friends and rend them. Can we hope that 
similar causes are unlikely to produce similar 
effects in Canada? So with other classes, can 
weimagine that they will be blind to the 
power whichin the hands of their fellows 
created such a revolution in the States? Our 
politicians should consider this, not with the 
idea of imitating another nation but with a 
view of keeping off the rocks upon which the 
Republican ship was wrecked. It would be 
foolish for the captain of a ship to refuse to 
trim his sails lest he might be considered to be 
imitating the captain of another ship who with 
safety had adopted such tactics; it would be 
suicidal if such areason were given while a 
ship following a different policy lay dismantled 
and sinking before his eyes, 


7 
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Just about here the thought suggests itself 
whether we have a man who is likely to be 
able to organize and lead victoriously those 
who in Canada are more or less anxious for 
tariff reform. Unlike the United States, we 
have had campaign after campaign with this 
as the main issue, There is little that is new 
in the way of argument that can be added to 
what has already been so often said. The two 
new features are the disturbance caused by the 
presidential election and the attitude of 
D’Alton McCarthy—and a few other Con. 


servatives who are not strong enough in their 
views to be likely to stay in revolt against 
the Government, D'Alton McCarthy, however, 
is a fighter; this makes him interesting. 

the people felt sure that he was a statesman, 
that would make him strong ; if like Cleveland 
he were persistent and had shown that he was 
willing to be sacrificed ina big fightin order 
toachieve victory for a great principle, there 
is no doubt he would find a powerful following. 
I am not alleging that Mr. McCarthy is lacking 
in these attributes so necessary toa leader ; I 
am simply wondering whether the people be- 
lieve him to be possessed of them. Doubtless 
he is one of the most influential men in this 
province; he isa man who won for himselfa 
constituency so loyal to him that we must be- 
lieve that public opinion is satisfied with his 
honesty and enamored of his independence, 
even if not convinced of his statesmanship. 
Opportunities will yet be offered him to estab- 
lish the latter, and even if it be not thoroughly 
established we must not underrate those 
strong features of his recent career, his correct 
estimate of public opinion in Ontario and his 
unusual independence. These may not be 
great enough to make him an important creat- 
ive power, but they must certainly cstablish 
him as a destructive element which the Con- 
servative party may be made to appreciate. 
There are so many constituencies won by the 
Government with small majorities v.aere a 
McCarthy candidate or Mr. McCarthy's infiu- 
ence could turn the acale, that he 
may be counted on as almost 
holding the balance of power. With 
tariff reform as a proper political reason for a 
crusade, and with Protestantism, the Jesuite’ 
Estate Act and the Manitoba School Act to give 
body and warmth to his influence, D’Alton Mc- 
Carthy as a disturber is not a man to be trifled 
with, There is only one man whose presence 
in the Cabinet could reasonably counteract Mr. 


McCarthy's influence—I need hardly name 
him, his influence in this province is so ob 
vious—his name is W. R. Meredith and his 
postoffice address is Toronto. I am volun- 
teering this information, as the Dominion 
Government seems to have forgotten either 
his name or his place of lodging. I ven- 
ture this suggestion because, with many 
other Conservatives, I can conceive of a 
government mistaking its present strength ina 
parliament elected some years ago for its 
strength ina country much altered by circum- 
stances and surroundings in the many months 
since that election took place. 
oe 

Our city government, by the way, is attract- 
ing considerable attention, and a very regret- 
table feature seems to be that the citizens have 
not been given reason to be sure that the 
motives of schemes whith were not voted upon 
are not being concealed behind the brave front 
of the administration. However this may be, 
Toronto is sincerely anxious that cabals for the 
dismissing of officials and the appointment of 
others be not made to absorb too much of the 
executiveenergy. We may sincerelysympathize 
with decapitated officials and feel prompted to 
criticize the methods by which they were dis- 
posed of, yet when our water front problem 
and the new Union station and public works— 
made of unusual importance by the city’s 
critical condition—are being left to take care of 
themeelves, as tax-payers rather than partizans 
we become anxious. I was told the other 
day by a prominent railroad official that owing 
to the dilatory conduct of the civic authorities 
it was very likely that nothing would be done to- 
wards building the new Union station for an- 
other year. Surely this should be attended to. 
It may cost thousands of dollars to do the work 
now in excess of the sum for which it might 
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have been done a month or so ago; it 
will cost tens of thousands more if the 
work be delayed a year, for the indirect 
damages will be almost incalculable. Our city 
will be disfigured by the present Union station 
during a year of unusual travel, when we had 
hoped to make Toronto as attractive as possible. 
Property owners are unsettled and the Esplan- 
ade improvements delayed. Never since this 
was a city was it more desirable to have labor 
employed, for many of those who have been 
engaged in the building trade are moving 
away, and despair is settling upon the owners of 
houses who are failing to find tenants who would 
be available if public works for which we are, 
and must be, taxed were being properly pushed 
forward. In no partizan spirit whatever, 
but probably urged by the selfish considera- 
tions which are apt to be uppermost in the 
minds of the many who have wearily waited 
for signs.of proper progress on works which 
have been authorized and should be prosecuted 
with vigor, I appeal to the clvic administration 
and those who have influence with it that 
public questions be not forgotten in the whirlof 
private animosities and the accomplishment of 
personal revenges. 


* 
* * 


We all know—at least the newspapers and 
doctors have told us so often that we should 
know—that it is extremely dangerous to drink 
our polluted water until it has been boiled. 
The boiling of this water is not a very difficult 
operation, yet I imagine a great many careless 
people are entirely disregarding all the advice 
they have received. This is inexcusable, for 
even the poorest homes have facilities for so 
simple a process. In factories, warehouses and 
business places it is different, and I should like 
to enquire what the employees, even the pro- 
prietora of factories and business places are 
drinking. Is it not lake water polluted with 
sewage ? When they are thirsty do they not go 
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to the tap, or is it to the tap-room? Or do 
they bring down a little pail of boiled water 
with them in the morning? Is it not offering a 
premium on beer drinking to tell the people 
who have no access to boiled water that it is a 
deadly thing to drink and then provide them 
with no substitute? No doubt nearly all the 
proprietors and managers of large concerns 
never thought about the matter, yet it is a 
subject well worth taking into consideration. 
A man cannot walk into a place of refreshment 
and ask fora glass of boiled water. The act 
would be sensible enough but it would seem 
ridiculous, and if given it the applicant would 
feel bound to pay five cents for it and would 
not have any too much confidence that it did 
not come direct from the tap, and if 
the two things are the same price unless 
& man’s temperance principles are very strong 
he would ba apt to select beer. I am no apostle 
of prohibition, but a system of things is bad 
which is apt to drive people to drink intoxi- 
cants when they do not want them, for not 
being accustomed to such beverages the results 
may be bad either directly or in the formation 
of a bad habit. Furthermore, such a condition 
of things affords lads an excuse which they 
may be only too willing to use of sampling 
beverages which will do them no good. 

os 

Talking about the water suppiy of Toronto, 
I think the fact is being demonstrated by our 
present unfortunate condition that it will con- 
tinue to be a dominant issue until it is settled 
by adopting a gravitation system with no un- 
certainty as to whether the source will be un- 
failing. However, the civic administration ap- 
pears to be inno humor toconsider such sub- 
jects, even though the conduit continues to 
break and the health statistics prove that in 
January thirty-six cases of typhoid fever 
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increased to a hundred and nine in Feb- 
ruary, and sixty in the first week 
of March. All the newspapers but one 
seem thoroughly alarmed, not only by 
these facts but by the disintegration of the 
health department. Weare only beginning to 
make arrangements for the cleaning of Ash- 
bridge’s Bay, even though the hospitals are 
crowded until their very attics are filled. 
Such a condition of affairs would be bad 
enough at any time, but in the face of the 
expected coming of Asiatic cholera it is 
dreadful. As the Mail puts it, “There is 
something that approaches the criminal im the 
present attitude,” and itasks that ‘‘Thecitizens 
show that where their interests are concerned 
they are not tobe played with by aset of flip- 
pant nincompoops who possess neither sagacity 
nor plans for the future, but who presume in 
their wisdom to pull down our safeguards 
against disease.” The Empire, News and Star 
are almost as severe. The News says, ‘* The 
large break is being mended in the conduit but 
the last grave which will be filled by the acci- 
dent has not yet been dug.” Yet nothing is 
being done except in repairs to the broken 
pipe, which are not advarcing any too rapidly. 
The energy of our administrators seems 
to have been directed almost entirely to the 
dismissal of Dr. Norman Allen, the head of the 
health department, and to the wipingout of 
his office. The opponents of Dr, Allen are in- 
sisting that we need no health department, 
that a commissioner, or a policeman, or some 
thing of chat sort can look after the inspec 
tion of food; that another can enforce 
cleanliness in lanes and back yards, and 
that a couple of doctors can look after the 
isolation of sufferers from infectious diseases, I 
do not quite understand the plan, but it seems 
to amount to no more than that the head of 
the department should amount to something 
like a consulting physician, These seem to be 
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the plans for a veformed health depart ment, 
this, too, in the presence of an epidemic of 
diphtheria and typhoid fever and in the face 
of an expected attack of cholera! Surely To- 
ronto isa larger city than can be cared for in any 
such one-horse manner. When the lives of the 
people are at stake is a poor time, and the de- 
partment that has been caring for such inter- 
ests isa poor excuse for twopenny-halfpenny 
economies, 
ae 
In the House of Commons this week, Mr. J. 
Israel Tarte, M.P., gave an example to his 
listening countrymen of how flamboyant a 
demagogue a French-Canadian can be and not 
be laughed at. From ante-election symptoms 
his compatriots expected Mr. farte’s mouth to 
become a crater of a political Vesuvius which 
would belch forth fire, smoke, ashes and melted 
lava in such quantities as to overwhelm the 
Tory Pompeii, which according to their way of 
thinking has become so rotten with Protest- 
antism as to be properly abhorred by gods and 
men. The eruption took place, but it was soon 
discovered to be of wind ; the world moves on 
its axis, the Government continues to be in 
power, people marry and are given in marriage, 
and men go about their usual tasks just as of 
yore. Worse still for Mr. Tarte, even the 
parentage of the little mouse the laboring 
mountain brought forth is ascribed to the 
hateful Orangiste. However, it is unim- 
portant; even this offspring of doubtful 
parentage will do for exhibition when Mr. 
Tarte appeals to the electors of L’Islet. He 
can quote from his grandiloquent periods and 
probably no one will discover how small was 
the end of the horn out of which he emerged. 
Pd 
D’Alton McCarthy, however, made a strong 
arraignment of the Government which will 
probably be campaign literature of much use 
to the Liberal party. Moreover, the straight- 
forward speech of Hugh John Macdonald, who 
admitted that he had views on the subject of 
the Manitoba School Act and would vote 
against the Government if the act was nullified 
by remedial measures, had about it a manly 
ring which can always be found in the speeches 
of the late Sir John’s son. He admitted also 
that it was quite evident that he had not 
material for a Cabinet Minister in him, as 
he §would have done long ago what the 








Government will yet have to do, decline 
to interfere with a provincial act which 
had been declared intra vires by the Privy 
Council. I am not quite sure that Cabi- 
net Ministers need procrastinate so much or 
hedge themselves around with protections 
and appeals to courts, and that sort of thing. I 
imagine the people are intelligent enough to size 
up all that sort of thimble rigging. As it it, itis 
quite evident that Sir John Thompson has satis- 
fied neither Catholics nor Protestants, but on 
the other hand has rather chilled the ardor of 
both and left himself open to the charge of 
dissimulation and small devices to ensure his 
political safety, whereas I thoroughly believe 
he was but trying to do his whole duty in a 
judicial spirit. We have too much of this sort 
of thing with less noble intentions, and the 
speeches of Mr. McCarthy and Mr. Macdonald 
were both refreshingly to the point, though 
they probably indicate very divergent lines of 
action, and according to the vote produced but 
slight results, 
oe 
The rather embarrassing return of the Rev. 

Mr. Lanceley, who has been sent back to Canada 
with the regrets of the Baltimore Conference, 

indicates that even ministers of the gospel 
have little combines which, while not as wide- 
spread as those dealing with the output of 
anthracite coal and the manufacture of binder 
twine, are not to be disregarded by 
those who study the question of obtain 

ing a profitable return from their labor. 
A church within the jurisdiction of Baitimore 
Preachers’ Union—we have aright to callita 
Trades Union or a District Assembly of the 
Knights of Labor, for it evidently has the 
same aims and uses similar methods—desired 
the services of the Rev. Mr. Lanceley. He was 
evidently lacking in no respect except a 
journeyman’s card from the Baltimore Union. 
He went there with certificates showing that 
he was not only possessed of piety and elo 

quence, but had enjoyed the favor of his fellow- 
craftsmen in the denomination where, in work 

ingmen’s parlance, he had _ served his 
apprenticeship. The Baltimore Conference, 
however, decided that there was already 
a surplus of preachers in their jurisdiction 
and could not permit the importation 
of alien labor. It appears that no 
examination was made or opportunity offered 
to demonstrate the fact that in Bro. Lanceley's 
own district there were sa large number of 
worthy brethren anxious to be promoted to 
Bro. Lanceley’s charge. It does not even ap- 
pear that an examination was made as to 
whether Bro. Lanceley’s ‘‘call”—for we know 
that clergymen never go from one church to 
another without a call, which is supposed to 
come from above—was to be superior to the 
necessities of the gentlemen who compore 
the Baltimore Conference. In fact, on the sur 
face it would appear that the brethren of the 
Baltimore Preachers’ Union practically decided 
to repudiate the whole doctrine of “ calls,” if 
such ‘‘calls” are heard outside the limits of their 
preserve. This extraordinary conduct almost 
shakes my belief that clergymen only obey 
a voice more than human when going to accept 
acharge. Unregenerate persons have suggested 
that it was largely a matter of salary, but 
surely but few of us have ever entertained so 
low an estimate of those whose calling is of so 
exalted a character. Even if in the sordid 

Continued on Page Sixteen, 








2 TORONTO SATURDAY 








AP=-IS=TO-TOK-I-AU. 


The Story of Abenaquis, a Blood Indian Legend. 


(Written for intnnllg Night we Dr. Murray McFarlane.) 


According to the Folk Lore of the Blackfeet, | plains. Rest content with what the Great 
the huge, isolated boulders which dot the | Spirit has given, for he knows best your needs. 


prairie to the west of Lethbridge were thrown | The braves who went into the sunset are gone 


by the sling of the “‘old Man of the Mountains,” | forever, and I alone am spared to tell the tale. 
or the “rain maker,” at those warriors of old, | After we left the village, that summer day, all 
who, flushed with victories over the Cree or | rode steadily on till the country of the serpents 
Sioux, audaciously invaded the mysterious | was reached, the dark mountain paths were 
realms of the serpent-guarded country, where | entered, when a sound like thunder was heard, 


this giant with his magic spells and wampum | filling the air with strange mutterings. Our 
horses plunged and trembled, for they knew as 


furs, gaudy b2ads and other valuables so dear well as we that the ghosts of those gone to the 


kept watch over priceless treasures of rare 


to the red man’s heart. Sand Hills, with no ponies or weapons, were 


But these bands of haughty, blood-stained | howling and gibbering in the gloomy depths 
braves, who rode westward, full of fire and | that lay beyond. But we were warriors and 


courage, the freshly torn scalps dangling from penetrated further yet into the blackness, 


their horses’ bridles as they left their villages, | which became filled with strange lights that 
gleamed and sank like the death fires. Slimy 


buckskin bag, the potent charm gathered by | serpents lay across our trail and coiled and bit 


each man carrying around his neck, in a little 


the old and grizzled medicine man, never re- | our horses’ feet, so that they soon began to 
turned again. Many weird tales are told with | stagger and bloat like putrid carcases, and 
bated breath and apprehensive glances towards 
the mountains, of this ogre, who appears to | fear filled hearts as best we could on foot, 
take almost the same place in the Blackfoot | slaying the reptiles with our jasper arrows. 
mythology as the devil of civilization. An old | Nevertheless many of us died, and it was with 
scarred chief, whom the writer had as a|diminished numbers that our band passed 


patient, from the Blood reserve, dropping the | out of these horrors into the open country 
on the other side. But we were little better 


with the pale face, waxed eloquent and in| off, for as far as eye could reach it was 


usual taciturn character the red man assumes 


broken English told many strange legends of | naught but a grassless desert. Nothing with 
the by-gone past, 
treasure hunters, disappearing in the moun- | like a red globe of fire, underfoot the hot sand 
tain passe3, were never seen jn the flesh again, | burned our moccasins to a crisp, mine alone 
with a single exception. One day, just as the | escaping, being magic. Every breath we drew 
sun was setting in the west, many moons after, | was burning and madness soon began to fill 
when all hope had been given up by the ever | our eyes, for we found neither food nor water. 
watching squaws and other relatives of the | Here and there in the distance could be seen 
missing ones, when the mutilated fingers and | ponds and rivers fringed with shrubs and trees, 
cheeks cut and gashed for memory’s sake had | but as we approached the waters dried up and 
long been healed, a horseman was seen gallop- | the poplars disappeared. My mouth could 
ing towards the village. In an instant every | scarcely hold my dry and swollen tongue. We 


soul was out, eagerly gazing at the approaching | went on thus for two pony sleeps, wandering 
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rider. The bucks grasped their weapons and | aimless'y like ghosts over these plains, scorched 
speculated wonderingly on the meaning of | by day and shivering when the night time 
this unknown visitor’s presence. Was he | came, for we had thrown away out blankets in 
the forerunner of a Cree attack’? Nay, his | the heat of day. Then the Manitou of evil 
costume was not that of a hated Assinai: This | came into some of the band, so that they 
was easily seen by these sharp-sighted specta- | howled like coyotes, cut themselves with their 
tors, who knew too well the garb of every | knives and tried to quench the awful thirst 
hostile tribe tomake any mistake. The veterans | with the slowly oozing, thickened blood, and 
shaded their puzzled eyes, that played them | then fell helpless on the sands, There we left 
false for the first time. Not gay and brilliant | them and built no Dead Lodge, being now but 
with colors of the rainbow were the blankets | fewin number. At the end of the third day 
and leggings clearly seen on the nearing one. | we lay down to sleep, exhausted, and sank into 
Both horse and horseman were of a dark and | a deep slumber; next morning we awoke with 
sombre hue throughout, excepting the mocca- | a start to see several of our tribe lying on the 
sins of the latter, which appeared to be as | ground, and, strange to say, we no longer felt 
white as snow, each bead seemingly a spark of | the awful heat, nor had we hunger or thirst. I 
brilliant fire. Dashing into the m‘dst of the | went to raise one of the strangers’ arms, but 
astonished crowd, the horse staggered and fell | my hand passed through it like air. I started 
prone upon the ground, his rider with him. | back in horror and wonder, and then saw that 
{a aninstant many willing hands grasped the | no shadows were made by my companions or 
prostrate stranger to drag him from the dying | myself; that my magic moccasins were on the 
steed, but drew back in terror as his garments, | dead man’s feet, and that his features were my 
flashing into flame upon their touch, dis- | own; I saw this though they were shriveled 
appeared and left him naked from head to | and wrinkled by the sufferings of the last few 
foot, nothing remaining except the bright and | days, or years perhaps, for I knew not how tha 
shining moccasins, which still protected his | time had passed since last my foo‘ had left a 
feet. ‘It isan evil spirit,” cried the trembling | trail. The truth becam:; clear, as we soon knew 
and terrified warriors, as they hurriedly fitted | E-in sin ni (Death) had come upon us and we 
to their bows a jasper-headed arrow, the only | were no longer of the living. 
one that can slay a Wizard or Mitchee Skoona- ** We were still looking with wonder upon our 
tap. ‘ Kill him, brothers! It is the fever | own rigid bodi2s, which were now cast off for- 
spirit,” cried the chief. ‘ Shoot for the skull | ever, when suddenly the sunlight disappeared 
under the scalplock,. It is the only place | anda fierce, strong wind began to blow out of 
where the jasper seeks the life.” In an instant | the darkness, forcing us before it, we knew 
a hundred arrows would have sought the vital | not where. On we went, over plains, forests, 
spot, when the medicine man sprang in front | rivers and mountains, whirling in the blast 
of the arching weapons and shou'ed in | like dead leavesin autumn. I knew not how 
thunder tones, ‘‘Stop! Does fear so blind | long it took, for I felt neither hunger, fatigue 
your eyes and cloud your heart that nor thirst, nor saw the face of the sun to tell. 
you see notthe truth? Look at those moc-/| All at oncea tiny point of light shonein the 
casins! Not of a single piece of hide like | distance, like a camp fire, growing larger and 
those of the Cree or Dakotah are they formed, | scattering the gloom as we approached it, un- 
but bearthe toughened under-skin, that tells | ti] at length the blackness was entirely gone 
of Blackfoot work. It is noevil Msnitou come | and the fire gleamed brighter than the clearest 
to scatter the tribe by the burning, spotted | day, so that we could see everything before us. 
fever. Look closer!” As he spoke, the warriors | We were upon the top of an immense moun- 
drew anarrow circle and peered with startled | tain, and the earth was stretched atZour feet 
gaza intothe dusky, distorted features of the | like a map of birch bark, all the rivers of the 
rigid, naked form lying motionless beside the | plains stretching away like streaks of sun- 
foam-flecked animal, whose glassy eye and | shine, the forests and hills seeming no larger 
stiffening limbs told that never more would it | than clamps of sage brush. Looking around, I 
bear its master to hunt or battle-field. Fora / saw that we were in a tepee larger than all the 
moment a quiet as of death reigned, when all | dwellings of the Blackfeet together, the top 
at once a young squaw, with a sobbing wail, | stretching away till it was almost lost to 
flung herself upon the gruesome body, Then | sight, while the sides were formed of white 
a thousand tongues became loosened, and a | buffalo hides, marked by the tokens of all the 
murmur of surprise loudened into many exc’a- | tribes of the earth, Blackfoot, Cree, Dakotah, 
mations of eager wonder. ‘‘ Don't yousee! It | Mandan, Crow and Sarcee, Each had their 
is Aben-aquis, who went many long moons | mark and symbol painted in shining pigments 
ago to kill the Old Man and bring his treasure | around the lodge. Piles of rich furs, otter, 
back. O-h-ke-ha! Yes, it is he, and these are | sable, beaver and white fox were strewn around 
the magic moccasins, made from the skin of the | and almost hid the ground from sight ; from 
white buck be killed at the full of the moon. | the lodge poles hung masses of priceless wam- 
But where are the rest of our brothers who | pum, strings of the rarest beads and ornaments 
took the warpath with him?” queried many | of some white and shining metal, (silver,) which 
voices, ‘‘ Where have they been wh<n the buf- | I had never seen before, while arrow heads of 
falo came, and then sought the South again?” | flintand jasper lay in heaps here and there. 
Softly tearing the wailing woman from the | In all my life I had never dreamed of such great 
long lost husband, rough hands felt for signs | treasure. At the far end of the tepee, upon a 
of life, and bathed with water the forehead of | bundle of beaver skins, was seated an old man 
their voiceless tribesman. ‘' Where can he in size a giant—-his face streaked and painted 
have ridden from to-day? The sun has shone | with vermilion and yellow, till it looked like a 
as brightly as ever, and the mountains have | glowing sunset. His long gray hair was 
not been hidden by smoke,” exclaimed the | braided into plaits, held together by rings of 
chief, ‘“‘ yet he must have galloped through a | the same white metal spoken of before. A 
burning prairie, for the hair of the pona-ko- | white buffslo robe covered his knees as he sat, 
met (norse) is singed and burned to the skin, | while several rattlesnakes coiled around his 
and Aben-aq iis is black and covered with little | arms and neck, sounding their warning note 
spots of ashes.” and raising their horrid heads as we looked. 
The Medicine Man, who had gone to his ‘With fear and weakness of heart I gazed at 
tepee, now returned with adraught of dark- | his countenance, which changed its aspect 
colored fluid, of which he forced a portion be- | every little while. Now he seemed a grave 
tween the clenched teeth of the patient, who | and kindly medicine man, but the next m>- 
presently evinced signs of returning vitality, | ment might have been the Manitou of evil, so 
and soon sat up and stared at the circle of | terrible was the light that gleamed in his deep- 
well known faces ina dazed manner. He tried | set eyes. Ov. either side of him was an earthen 
to rise, but fell back almost fainting. Willing | bowl of strange shape and yellow color. That 
arms sipported him, while the chief, quieting | on the rizht was fliled tothe brim with clear 
by a gesture the onlockers, said: ‘Tell us, | and sparkling water, which was constantly 
Aben-aquis, where have our braves been who | overflowing and passing down in a stream, 
departed long ago, and left no trail bzhind | which, strange to say, grew larger as it ran, 
after the mountains closed upon them? Speak! | until I could see it widen into a swiftly run- 
b:fore death stills your voice forever.” | ning brook, becoming lost to view as it rushed 
In a voice low and faint the sinking warrior | down the mountain side, where it fell over a 
spoke, ‘ Brothers,” said he,‘' I come to warn you | dizzy precipice far beneath us. 
never more to seek the treasure of the Mighty | ‘‘ The great vessel on che left contained a 
Wizard, or he will sweep our nation from the | strange flame, which rose up into the air like 



























































then died,so we had to make our way with 


among others how the | life was to be seen. Overhead the sun hung 


a shining pillar of light, becoming lost in the 


‘| sun above, every moment changing in hue and 


lighting up all the world. I took but a mo- 
ment to see these wonders, Then the old man 
spoke, or appeared to speak, for I heard and 
understood him in my heart, although his lips 
moved not. 

**Said he: ‘Oh, my prairie people, know 
that I am Ap-is-to-tok-i-au, he who makes the 
water come!’ ‘ 

“*On earth you think that from me only 
evil springs, yet good and evil are to one an- 
other as the arrow to the bow. Without the 
one the other may not be. The rain falls, and 
you shiver and say, “ Na-pi-ua is angry with 
us!” yet the sun soon shines, the grass grows 
.longer and greener, and the buffalo comes, giv- 
ing you food and shelter. The winds may 
blow fiercely from the mountains, yet they 
keep away the bitter cold of winter. So, too, 
the most powerful charm often lies in the 
meanest medicine bag. 

*** But, my children, you were not contented’ 
with what you had and must search in far-off 
places for the treasures which in the end only 
slip your grasp and leave you poorer than be- 
fore. Many of your tribe before you came 
seeking ‘“‘the Old Man,” and found him as you 
have, after the hand of E-in-si-ni had falien 
upon them in the desert, 

*** All the nations have triad tosolve the mys- 
tery, only to leave their totems where you see 
them, on yonder wall of buffalo hide. 

***For all who visit me leave theirsign behind, 
that those who come after may read and know, 

*** Look !’ and as he spoke, he pointed to the 
vessel of everchanging colored flame. ‘ This 
fire you see mounting to the sky burns for- 
ever, and has done so from the commencement 
of all things. On earth the people see it arch- 
ing like a bow across the heavens after the 
rain has passed, and say ‘“‘ Na-pi-ua is happy.” 
See how brightly his face is painted. The 
sparkling water you see bubbling from this 
other vessel is the water of life and knowl- 
edge ; from it spring all the rivers of the prairies 
and forests. Listen and hear it as it rushes 
down the mountains to the bitter big sea 
waters, many moons distant through hills and 
foggy fenlands, we did so, and heard at first 
only the purling and gentle rippling a brook 
would make. 

“Then the stream sound grew louder and 
harsher, rising and falling as it sobbed and 
wailed like a woman, while tearing madly 
through some rocky channel, now flowing 
softer as it ran between wider poplar-lined 
banks of the pla'ns below. 

** We could see, too, as ina vision the green 
grass growing in the river bottoms, the 
flowers with their brilliant colors scenting the 
prairies, and great herds of the ei-niut 
(Buffalo) feeding quietly in the distance. And 
there also wasa Blackfoot village, the horses 
picketed around, the women cutting firewood 
or making moccasins, the warriors sm king or 
gambling for blankets and ponies, while little 
children ran here and there playing at mimic 
war or chasing the gaudy a pun-nix (butterfly). 
As we looked our spirits grew sad and heavy, 
for we knew now that we had lost, when it 
was too late, and the old man raising his awful 
voice spoke again, saying, ‘See the pleasant 
places you left behind, to chase ashadow which 
lured you on and then disappeared, a colored 
bubble that burst and vanished into air asa 
se-tse (fog) before the sun. You came hunting 
for the treasure of Ap-is-to-tok-i-au and will 
find it to your sorrow. Drink of this magic 
water,’ handing each of usa small bow! of the 
sparkling, bubbling liquid as he spoke. I 
drank mine ata single swallow, and immedi- 
ately it seemed as ifI felt the hand of death 
upon me for the second time, 

* An intense darkness came before my sight, 
interspersed with shooting stars and sparks of 
flame. My very heart stood still. Then all at 
once the light came again, and I found 
myself with the other ghosts, standing upon 
the shores of a vast, strange lake. Upon every 
side rose towering cliffs of scarred and weather- 
beaten rock, seamed and blackened as if by fire. 
Notree or shrub grew in that place, nor did 
the cry of bird or animal disturb the awful 
silence that reigned supreme, The water of a 
bluish tinge changed its appearance as we 
gized; now darkening in hue, then bursting 
forth into an almost dazzling brightness. 
Several canoes lay drawn up on the pebbly 
b2ach, pebbles and all complete, as if for a jour- 
ney. Inthecenter of the lake lay an island, 
and we perceived that it was covered with 
treasure, richer even than that we had seen in 
the lodge of Ap-is-to-tok-iau. At once a 
strange unconquerable desire seized hold on us, 
ani rushing towards the canoes we were all 
soon eagerly makiog for the island, which 
loomed alone in the changing waters. This 
was speedily reached, and we madly threw 
ourselves upon the rich bales of furs and wam- 
pum, fighting and striking at each other like 
wild beasts. The frail crafts being laden till 
they could scarcely float, we again embarked 
for the rocky shore, but had barely gone half 
the distance when the canoes sank as if made 
of stone, leaving us all struggling in the water. 
Water, did I say? It was liquid fire, burning 
and scorching us, as we swam to the land, 
shriekiug wildly for relief and enduring such 
torture as tongue of man cannot speak of. 

‘After what seemed a lifetime we reached 
the beach and struggled to our feet, when our 
pains all left, and we saw the canoes drawn up 
in exactly the same place as when we first laid 
eyesonthem. The island, too, with the treas- 
ure plainly vis'b'e, lay in the distance, as if we 
had never touched a single beaver skin.’ While 
gazing in astonishment at these things, the 
same strange midness took possession of our 
hearts. Oace more we sought the island, and 
returoing, the canoes sank as before, causing 
us toendure the awful torments anew, This 
was repeated as often as we would reach the 
land, and our bitter agony was suffered with- 
out a moment's rest. Save at certain times 
when a flery wind would blow from off the 
lake, forcing us before it, wailing through the 
mountain passes, over the sunlit p-airie, where 
we could see our living tribesmen, they not 
seeing us, though we tried to call them by 
name, as we passed before the blast, only to 
hear them say to one another, as their eagle 
feathers fluttered in the wind, ‘Ik-kin-ai-so-pu 
(the Chinook) is howling; we are going to have 
a storm,’ we would be driven thus, until the 
warm wind would drop quiet and exhausted, 
which it did asa general thing, in that part of 






























































NIGHT. 


the country, through which the river of white 
water (Milk River) runs its winding course. 
There, by what magic I know not, fora space 
of time we resumed the form of living men, 
and drew on the rocks of sandstone that 
abound there, pictures and signs, that 
those of our tribe in life, who happened in 
those regions while hunting the buffalo or on 
the war-path, might know our history and 
escape the truel fate that met us in the desert, 

“For the months of absence we traced lines CABLE - . - - 6c. 
with white circles, meaning moons, at either EL PADRE ig - 10c. 
end. For the ‘Old Man who makes the rain,’ AND 
we drew dripping fingers, pointing downwards, 
The war party which crossed the mountains MADRE E HIiJO 10 & 165c. 
were shown by figures facing westward. Each 
day a siugle arrow, with little stars above for The 7 tious Smoke 

The Most Reliable 


THE PUREST OF THE PURE 


and around these many symbols we made a 
great black circle, showing how death had come 
NO CHEMICALS 
NO ARTIFICIAL FLAVORING 


upon us, 
THE BEST VALUE 


THE RECOCNIZED STANDARD 
BRANDS 


CIGARS 


MUNGO -_ =- - 6c. 





“Then a blindness and confusion would take 
hold on us, and after hearing a whirring like 
the rushing of giant wings we would find our- 
selves once more upon the borders of the lake 
of torment, to undergo the ‘ reward of avarice’ 
as bafore, 

“In this manner time went on, until one day, 


by what chance I know not, the wind driving 
us eastward, dropped a moment in a sheltered 
spot, leaving me alone upon the ground. 

“Upon looking upI saw that I was beside the Sixty hoor tans 7 NG bos” 
magic tepee of Ap-is-to-tok-i-au. I glanced 
around, dreading to see the awful face of And sonar 3A RB AD > S days. 
Na-pi-ua, but his place was empty and nothing UEBEC STEAMSHIP C MPANY 
living was there, except a giant crow, which | ARTHUR AHERN, Seoretary Quebeo 8. S., Go., Quebec. 
sat pawing upon the lodge pole. ew ae AND,’ Agent 


72 Yonge Street, Toronte 
“Taking courage [ spoke to him, knowing now | ——___ 
the language of all the birds and beasts, say- R M M ELVI LLE 
ing: ‘Have pity on me, crow, tell me how to e ° - 


escape to join my people on the plains again.’ 
Whereupon the bird cried: ‘I will tell you, Toronto = — 


Aben-aquis, on yonder desert lies the body 

cast off when E-in-sin-i placed his hand 28 ADELAIDH STREET BAST 

upon you. Take some of this water e . 

of lite, and go to where your mortal | or Steamship Tickets to All Parts 
ot the World at Lowest Rates 

drops of the liquid in the mouth, when life 

will come once more ; but be quick, for Ap-is- 

to-tok i-au may return at any moment. Filled 

on the ground, and filled it to the brim with 

the sparkling draught which bubbled up from | 

the yellow vessel, speedily made my way over 

to the waste of sand and sage brush to the fics aggecieocnes REDUCED 


frame lies shriveled in the sand, place a few 
with ioy, I took the horn of a buffalo that lay 
place where the raven pointed out, and there 


beheld the withered corpses lying as I had last FINEST ASSOR [MENT IN THE CITY 


seen them. I knew mine by the moccasins, 





and forcing the stiffened jaws apart placed a ae 
little of the water in the mouth, when all at ALL FLOWERS FRE3H CUT DAILY 
once a deep sleep came upon me. The sun 
went out, and I knew no more until at length oi 
I awoke, and rising to my feet saw by the Large Stock of Easter Lilies 
shadow I now cast that I was a man and —_ 
numbered among the living. 

* Looking at the other bodies lying silent and Hi, DALE 
rigid, I was seized with pity, and Jooked for 
my horn of water to give them life. But it had 238 Yonge Street Telephone 783 
all been spilt, except a very small quantity, : 
which I carefully treasured, lest I should need DECORATIVE PLANTS 
it myself, and passed on with many a sorrow- 
ful look {behind at those who might not; RRIEMOVAL « « 
come, who lay voiceless now, whose war ELDRIDGE STANTON 
whoops I had heard on many a bloody battle- Has removed his Photographic Studio to 
field. WW 

“* Allthat day I journeyed on, passing over i 1 King Street est 
many long and weary miles, my moccasins 
carrying me faster than a pony could travel, 1899 MODEL 
so that when night fell I had passed through 
the mountains with their many perils, and 
found myself among the foot-hills that lie like REMINGTON 
sentinels before the mighty range. Now and TYPEWRITER 


again I could see strange lights flash across 
the sky and hear a noise like distant thunder, 
and knew ‘the Old Man’ had miesed me. J ¥ hi R 

‘* The night was becoming bitterly cold, an 
having no blanket I b2gan to shiver, when, ag Inés td Operators Sup D lied 
looking around, I spied some little kit foxes 
gamboling around their burrows, and cried, 
‘Oh, kit foxes, have pity on me and tell me how 
I may warm myself,’ Then one of them, who 
seemed to be a chief, spoke and said, ‘ Oh, 
Aben-aquis, on yonder rock lies a white buffalo 
robe, but the rock is magic, and if the robe be 
taken will pursue the thief and crush him to 
the earth.’ 

‘** Nevertheless I went over, climbed up and 
took the warm, thick covering ani walked 
away. I had gone but a short distance when I 

Continued on Page Three. 
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Styles for Spring. 





HILE the provident and con- 
servative woman is fashion- 
ing her cotton dresses for 
the coming ¢ eason, the ultra- 
fashionable and the debut- 
ante have been in a positive 

whirl of gaiety which is scarcely halted to all 
intents and purposes by the Lenten season, for 
there are teas and At Homes, informal recep- 
tions and various semi-duty entertainments 
that occupy quite as much time and, in many 
cases, quite as much hard work as one finds in 


the very height of the season. Added to this, 
there is in most instances no little time and 
talent expended in the effort to eke out the 
fashionable wardrobe by a little refitting and 
refurbishing, for many women. make it a mat- 
ter of pride to finish up the season if possible 
with few, if any, really new dresses. There 
are charming waists for wear with dark ekirts, 
big, fluffy Empire sashes and {corselets with- 
out limit, an abundance of trimming of all 
sorts and narrow-.topped flaring skirts. The 
newest sleeves are very full at the top and 
have ribbons arranged in epaulette fashion. 
The fancy waist which is inesuch general use 
seems to have no end of pretty modifications. 
In some styles, the body of the dress is in 
princesse fashion, the collar, a very deep yoke, 
the full sleeves and a belt four or five inches 
wide are of velvet. Some costumes have in 
addition to this a full-plaited bertha trimming 
of velvet. This sometimes extends from 
shoulders to belt, in order models merely to a 
point over the bust and down midway between 
the shoulders at the back. This, however, is 
not as becoming as the long lines, specially at 
the back, as it gives a sort of round-shouldered 
effect. 


* 

The earliest spring wraps will be in three- 
quarter circular fashion. Some of the most 
elegant of these are of thick, soft plush or vel- 
vet. They are very full and either have yokes 
oran outline yoke of trimming. The collars 
are very high at the sides and back, slightly 
open in the front and edged with some fluffy 
trimming, preferably rather long fur. Much 
less feather trimming is seen than heretofore, 
and there seems to be an opinion that it will 
gradually grow less in favor. A handsome 
wrap has a square yoke coming well down be. 
tween theshoulders at the back and half-way 
to the waist-line in front. Very full-topped 
sleeves are set into this, the body of the gar- 
ment is box-plaited into the yoke and hangs 
full about half-down the skirt. This fashion 
may do for very slender people, but it is incon- 
venient with much stoutness, A model that 
has been much admired is of very thick plush, 
with bright satin lining. Around the shoulders 
is a band of trimming made of sable tails, and 
a very close high collar is of the same material. 

. 

Girls’ dresses have the same full sleeves as 
those of their elders. The skirts, however, are 
for the most part plain and made of straight 
widths, or possibly with a gored front and sides 
with a straight back. Bodice-fronts of fancy 
material or embroidery are seen on some 
dresses of plain goods. In some cases, these 
fronts have points that turn over toward the 
sleeves in revers fashion. There are, also, very 
full sleeves of plain velvet used with wool 
dresses. Belts of some sort are in almost uni- 
versal use for girls. Bands of velvet around 
the skirts are also popular. A stylish and com- 
fortable costume, and one specially suited for 
school-wear, is made of soft cloth or camel’s- 
hair, with a five-inch bias band of velvet at the 
hem. The sleeves are full at the tops and have 
fitted cuffs of velvet extending from wrists to 
elbows, plain belt and collar of velvet, with 
double-breasted front. A great deal of plaid in 
wool, silk and velvet will be used for girls’ 
dresses, and, as the season advances, enormous 
quantities of ribbon as trimming. Embossed 
leather trimming is a novelty. Some of the 
designs are finished in colors. The effect is 
somewhat peculiar. Marguerite pockets are 
popular. They are made of silk, satin or velvet 
and suspended from the waist with ribbons, 
Novelty shoes have very sharp-pointed toes 
and high heels, but are not healthful, sensible 
or becoming. Large hats literally loaded with 
ostrich plumes are to be worn during the 
spring. 


J 

The costlier novelties in fine woolen stuffs 
and in silk and wool mixtures have already 
been recorded. Those with quaint designs, 
creped and puckered like pea-pods, or with a 
pattern of guipure tracery, or in zigzag stripes 
like a bolt of lightning, find most favor. More 
popular fabrics of pure wool, openly woven, are 
shown at the popular prices. Thus, there are 
wide, well marked diagonals of two colors, 
sleazily woven to make them of light summer 
weight, shown in the fashionable light con- 
trasts of pale green with tan-color, or dark 
blue with brown. These are double fold, but 
as they are not of the greatest width, prudent 
shoppers buy eight yards for an entire frock, or 
else six yards for sleeves and skirt, with a silk 
waist. Quite different from these are smooth- 
surfaced poplinettes that shed dust like water, 
and are so closely woven that they will wear 
like iron. These are commended for the sum- 
mer traveling dresses that will have hard wear 
next season if they are to be worn day after 
day at the Chicago Fair. The coloring is deli- 
cate, but will clean well, one of the best having 
a blue woof with fawn-colored warp, another 
pale green warp and tan cross-threads, the 
bright color showing merely in the general 
effect. Only seven yards are needed, as the 
fabric is fifty inches wide, Of the same width 
and price are whip-cords of summer weight, 
and double diagonals of soft fine wool, suitable 
for either house or walking dresses, in four 
violet hues, in fawn, tan, or brown, in light and 
dark green, in three excellent sha/es ot blue, 
and in two clear grays. Added to these are 
stylish large checks of light colors, and also 
many epingelines with pin dots of silk intro- 
duced in a contrasting color, as the merest 
stitches of yellow silk on violet corded wool, or 
on green wool that has cross cords of violet, or 
else bright red stitches on fawn wocl traversed 
with blue silk cords. 


Directoire jacket waiste with fanciful vests 
are on newly imported French dresses for 
walking and traveling made of simple spring 
woolens. The Directoire waist is round in the 
back and quite wide, having no middie seam, ; 
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and merely one under the arm. The fronts 
are short jacket shape, reaching to the waist, 
and turning back in wide Incroyable revers 
that may stop at the long shoulder seams or 
extend back of the sleeves, at pleasure. The 
under-front is a gathered shirt waist of ‘‘ bright 
silk ”—such as shot taffeta striped with satin— 
or else it is of a breadth of bengaline of a con- 
trasting color forming girdle-like folds, and 
above carried as Empire folds across the bust, 
the top filled out with guimpe or chemisette of 
silk muslin or batiste. A Directoire dress of 
green and violet diagonal wool with green pre- 
vailing has the jacket fronts turned back in 
revers gathered as epaulettes over the shoul- 
ders, to disappear in the arm-holes of the back. 
Three rows of violet velvet are laid as trim- 
ming on the revers, The shirt fronts, gathered 
below the throat and at the belt, are of shot 
violet and green silk striped with pink. The 
large leg-o’-mutton sleeves are gathered to a 
band at the wrist. The flaring skirt of four 
sloped breadths is four yards to four and a 
half yards wide at the foot, and is trimmed 
with two wide box-pleatings of violet velvet 
ribbon, one at the foot, the other about the 
knee, La Mops, 























































































Individualities. 


Both Mrs, Mary Mapes Dodge and Kate Field 
use phonographs instead of dictating their 
matter to stenographers. 

The prison of Mezas, which has become the 
temporary home of the noted Panama swind- 
lers, was named after the brave French soldier, 
Colonel Mezas, who was fatally wounded at 
the battle of Austerlitz. 


It is the intention of Bill Nye to write a his- 
tory of the United States. He says that it will 
contain a few facts, as it is almost impossible 
to keep them out. It will be the first real book 
he has ever written. 


A Denver housewife has an Indian princess 
to do her housework. The young woman is the 
daughter of a Pawnee chief, and in English 
her name is Rose Howell. She was a student 
in the Carlisle School for many years. 


The Countess de Nurasol, Miss Ett2 Hughes 
and Fraulein Paula, who are respectively the 
Spanish, English and Austrian governesses of 
the infantas of Spain, receive salaries of four 
thousand dollars a year and a home in the 
royal household, 

The city authorities of Carlsbad, the famous 
health resort, are soon to commence work on a 
new bath-house, the cost of which will be 
nearly two hundred thousand dollars. It will 
comprise the latest improvements for bathing, 
massage and gymnastics. 

So many musical manuscripts have been sub- 
mitted to the National Conservatory of Music, 
in New York, in the competition for prizes 
offered some months ago, that Dr. Dvorak is 
compelled to say that the announcement of 
prizes cannot be made before March, 


A. F. Parker, a street car conductor in Oak- 
land, Cal., who took part in the march with 
Wolseley across the desert to Khartoum, to 
relieve Stanley, is the fortunate possessor of 
two medals for bravery on the battlefield, one 
given by the Queen, the other by the Khedive 
of Egypt. 

The Queen of the Belgians has just ordered 
two or three phonographs, the purpose of which 
is to record her majesty’s extempore composi- 
tions on the piano. She is a very good hand at 
this sort of work, but unfortunately as soon as 
she has finished a composition the greater part 
of it has already vanished from her memory. 


Mrs. L. W. Hower of Arcata, California, is 
an accomplished hunter. She is an Easterner 
by birth, but has lived in California since her 
marriage, fifteen years ago. She learned to 
shoot with the rifle in order to defend her hus- 
band’s flock from wildcats, and is an expert 
shot even from the back of a broncho. 


Down comes another old Paris landmark. 
This time itis the Sallede l’'Ermitage in the 
Rue de Jussieu, which is to be demolished to 
enable the widening of the street. In this hall 
Gambetta made his debut as an orator, and 
Naquet, Louise Michel, Blanqui, and others 
have given their radical views there. 


Nearly one hundred thousand dollars is the 
price said to have been received by George 
Ohnet, in various royalties, for his Le Maitre 
des Forges. At the two hundredth perform- 
ance of the play in Paris he is reporte# io have 
given every member of the company a cravat 
pin of gold containing a brilliant. 

A young musician attached tc the French 
army garrison was recently married to a young 
lady of Altona, Germany, and had expected to 
be eerenaded upon the return of the bridal 
party to France ; but, to their great surprise, 
they were met by military officers who con- 
ducted them toa cholera hospital where they 
spent their honeymoon as suspects. 

Miss Mildred Lee and Miss Mary Curtis Lee, 
the daughters of the great Confederate general, 
bave won for themselves the reputation of 
confirmed ‘globe-trotters.’” Miss Mildred 
Lee is now in Europe, and her sister, who has 
been in this country recently, will pass the 
rest of the winter in Cairo. She has already 
traveled around the world twice, and has 
visited nearly every country in Europe. 

Mrs. Loule McLendon Gordon, whoin part 
represents the State of Georgia at the World's 
Fair, is president of a literary club in Atlanta, 
and has written letters of travel to the press, 
She is actively engaged in charitable work, or 
ganized and private ; and at the recent meet- 
ing of the Southern Baptist convention in 
Birmingham she delivered an address on Cuban 
missions. 

A unique character among the working wo 
mea of Toledo, Ohio, is Mrs. Tessicr, a widow, 
who supports herself and four small children 
by delivering the daily newspapers. She has 
earned a comfortable livelihood in this manner 
for nearly three years, and besides supporting 
her family she has been enabled to lay asize an 
extra amount to meet possible emergencies, 

Noted writers are to be sent on a voyage 
around the world to discover literary material 
for descriptive stories and romantic fic*:un based 
on the lives and scenes of foreign lands visited. 
Julian Hawthorne is to lead the expedition, and 
he will take an artist, a geologist, a naturalist 
anda conchologist. A schooner, to be named 
the Sargasso, will be chartered, and will sail 
from New York this month. 

































































































Ap-is-to-tok-i-au. 
Continued from Page Two. 


heard a great noise behind and, looking back 
saw the rock coming after me in mighty leaps 
and bounds. At once I began to run as rapidly 
as my magic mcccasins would carry me, and 
kept this up until the early morning, the rock 
coming closer and closer all the time. I was 
now becoming very tired, and was almost giv- 
ing up in despair, when before me I saw a huge 
buffalo bull feeding on the prairie, and called 
out, ‘Oh, buffalo, take pity on me and stop the 
running rock.’ ‘I will try, Aben-aquis,’ said the 
animal as I passed, and looking back, I saw 
him place himself with lowered horns and 
blazing eyes in the way of the swiftly coming 
stone. Another moment and he was crushed 
to pieces, and the rock, never stopping an 
instant, came on as before. 

“TI kept on afew miles further, and was so ex- 
hausted and weakened that I thought my 
time had surely come, when a grizzly bear 
slowly crossed my path. I shouted, ‘Oh, bear, 
stop the rock, and I promise my people will 
never hurt you any more.’ ‘I will try, Oh, 
Aben-aquis,’I heard him cry, and bracing him- 
self to stop my pursuer, he met the same fate 
as the buffalo, A little further on I came 
across a horse munching the rich grass, and 
jumped upon him, urging him to the top of 
his speed, yet the rock still gained on us, and 
set the prairfe on fire from its gathered heat, 
and ‘the Old Man’ sending a strong wind 
from the hills, I was in greater danger than 
ever, for the flames ran quicker than the 
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boulder, and soon caught us, scorching and 
singeing us as you see. 

‘The pony began to falter and stagger, and I 
could see the eyes of death glaring at me from 
the smoke, when, remembering the magic 
water, I took the horn and threw it behind the 
horse's heels. All at oncea tearing and crash- 
ing was heard, louder than any thunder, and 
looking back I saw that amighty river had 
formed from the few drops of water, and was 
rushing, foaming, madly tearing a channel 
through the prairie, putting out the fire and 
stopping the magic rock forever. 

“I then rode directly on till I reached this 
camp, and you, my brothers, took me for the 
Fever Spirit and were about to slay me, not 
knowing who the blackened stranger was. I 
have gained my object, and warn you, O Black- 
feet, never to seek ‘the Old Man’ any more. 
I have spoken.” 

After saying these words Aben-aquis ceased 
speaking, and growing weaker and weaker died 
the next day, notwithstanding that the Medi- 
cine Man used his most powerful drugs and 
charms, for the flames of the fire he had 
breathed on the prairie had done him fatal 
harm. From that time Ap-is-to-tok-i-au was 
never sought for by Blood or Blackfoot warrior. 
Such is the strange story Aben-aquis told. 

At the present day the writing stones on the 
Milk River, with their strange hieroglyphics, 
are pointed out by the Indians as the place 
where the “ ghosts talked,” and the Old Man’s 
River in Southern Alberta owes its origin to 
the Magic Water of Na-pi-ua, in the manner re- 
lated above. 
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Social and Personal. 


The spacious residence of Mrs. G. M. Rose, 
97 St. Joseph street, was filled with a gay com- 
pany on Friday evening, March 10, about one 
hundred of Miss Emma Rose's young friends 
having responded to her kind invitation. 
Dancing was kept up until a late hour to ex- 
cellent music furnished by Glionna. 

7. 


Victoria Rink was well patronized last Satur- 
day evening by some of our most prominent 
society people. It was the last skate of the 
season, for the rink closed on Monday. Among 
the skaters present I _ noticed: Miss 
Montizambert, Miss Kirkpatrick, Mr. W. C. 
Durritt, Miss Daisy Ince, the Misses Maclean, 
Mr. Frank Maclean, Miss T. Mason, Miss 
Burnham, Mr. Burnham, Mr. Lincoln Hunter, 
Mr. Howland, Miss Wilson and Messrs. Ritchie, 
Evans, Sweeney and Heward. 


Professor V anderSmissen’s lecture on Gcethe’s 
Faust, as at first created, drew a large gather- 
ing to the west hall of University College last 
Saturday afternoon. As might be expected, 
the girl undergraduate, with her unfailing ten- 
dency to honor moderns, was there in full 
force, and the baser student body was also well 
represented. Amongst the interested faces I 
noticed: Professor and Mrs. Hutton, Professor 
and Mre. Alexander, Professor and Mrs. Fair- 
clough, Miss Cartwright, Mr. and Mre. Alley, 
Mrs. VanderSmissen, Dr. and Mrs. Ellis, Miss 
Cayley, Miss Pope, President Loudon, Mr. J. 
Herbert Mason, Miss Mason, Mr. Martland, 
Professor Fraser, Mr. A. H. Young, Mr. S. G. 
Wood, Mr. J. C. Hamilton and Mr. H. Caston. 


A very merry sleigh-load drove out on Mon- 
day evening to East Toronto village, after a 
preliminary cup of coffee at Dr. Stevenson's, 
and there indulged ina dance at the Oddfel- 
lows’ Hatl. Mr. and Mrs. Beau Jarvis were the 
chaperones and in their charge were ; Miss 
Stevenson, Miss Cartwright, Miss O'Reilly of 
Hamilton, Miss Alice Howland, the Misses Par- 
sons, the Misses Baird, Miss Thomson, Miss 
Towner, Miss Miller, Miss Livingstone and 
Miss Maule, and Messrs. McMillan, Ket- 
chum, Lowndes, Gault, Muntz, Morton Jones, 
Arnold, Maule, H. Jones, Denison, Bayley, 
Hulme, Sweeney, Walsh and Lyon Lindsey. 
The drive was voted one of the jolliest of the 
season. 


A smoking concert by Chesterfield Lodge, S. 
O. E., was held on Thursday evening in St. 
George’s Hall. A programme of varied mate- 
rial in the bands of an able committee was 
very well rendered. 


The Toronto Bicycle Ciub give a euchre party 
at the club house, Jarvis street, on next Wed- 


nesday evening. 


Miss Callaghan of Kingston is the guest of 
Mrs, John C. Kemp. 


It is announced that the marriage of Mr. 
D'Eynecourt Strickland and Miss Bright is to 
be solemnized in Easter week. 

The engagement of Miss Bertha Grantham 
and Mr. Thompson is announced this week. 

* 


Miss O'Reilly of Hamilton, who has been the 
guest of Mrs. Beau Jarvis, has returned home. 
* 


Mrs. E, A. Scadding of Church street gave a 
most enjoyable progressive euchre party and 
dance on Friday evening, March 3, in honor of 
Mrs. J. Fraser Bryce and her sister, Miss Ada 
Rogers of New York. 


On Friday of last week Miss Myrtle Brown 
was At Home toa large number of her young 
friends. Theevening wasspent indancing to the 
strains of Glionna’s orchestra. The charming 
young hostess looked very pretty ina yellow 
silk Empire frock. Miss Brown was assisted by 
her mother, who wore a confection of black 
silk and mauve trimmings and diamond orna- 
ments. Others whom I noticed were: Miss 
Olive Brown, a very pretty bud in a lemon 
colored silk and berthe frills; Miss Florence 
Johnston of Seaforth looked lovely in a white 
Empire frock ; Miss Evelyn Green, in white silk ; 
Miss L. Starnday wore pink; Miss Clara 
Brown of Sherbourne street looked well ina 
pale heliotrope Empire gown which admir- 
ably became her; Miss Ethel Millichamp was 
very sweet in pink; Miss Marion Bastedo, ina 
white gown ; Miss Emily Holmes of Rosedale, 
in cream, and Miss E. Toye, looking very pretty 


in a cream silk. Among the sterner sex I 
noticed: Messrs. Bull, Hodgins, Staunton, 
Rose, Mullholland, Green, Burnside, B2emer, | 


Badenach, Armstrong, Dixon, Shields, and 
others, 
Mr. H. Manly, who has been spending six 


months in Manitoba, N. W.T., British Columbia, 
California, and Mexico, sp2nt a few days in 
Toronto this week on his way to Prince Ed- 
warc Island and the Maritime Provinces, 
7 

The many friends of Mrs. Wilcox, Marl- 
borough avenue, will be pleased to hear she is 
convalescent and will soon b3 out arain. 


Mr. J. Power and his daughter, Miss T. 
Power, have left on an extended trip to Vir 
ginia and Florida, where they intend remain 
ing for a few months, 


Mr. and Mra, James H. Blong celebrated their 
wooden wedding on Monday evening at their 
residence, 95 Alexander street. Among the 
invited guests were: Mr. and Mrs. A. M. 
Orpen, Miss Orpen, Mr. and Mrs. Robert Man 
son, Mr. and Mra, Edward Blong, Miss Blong, 
Mr. George Blong, Mr. and Mra, Wm. Thomp- 
son, Miss Thompson, Miss Lillie Thompson, 
Mr. Robert Thompson, Mr. Joseph Thompson, 


Mr. George Thompson, Mr. and Mrs, George | partial l'st of those prasent: Dr. A. W. May- 
Coleman, Mr. and Mrs, Frank Stanton, Mr. and | berry, president; Mr. W. R_ Clark, vice- 
Mrs. John Hamilton, Mr. and Mrs. R. L.| president; Mr. G. Bailey, secretary ; Mr. R. W. 
Gillagher, Mr, and Mrs, Frank Jeffrey, Mr.| Parkinson, treasurer: Mr. and Mra. W. R. 
Fred Manthie, Miss Manthie, Mr. Charles | Clark, Mr. and Mrs. H. W. Parker, D-. Ezra 


Doherty, Mr. Arthur Doherty, Mr. Wm. Stitt, 
Mr. Frank Stitt, Miss Carlile, Mr. Robert Tay 
lor, Mrs. Taylor, Miss Taylor, Mr. 
Webster, Miss Hamilton, Mr. Harry Tintzel, 
Mr. Frank Lloyd, Miss Martha Bickell, Miss 
Jessie McDonald, Mr. James Aiken, Mr. James 
Chambers, Mr. Thomas Smith, Miss Jessie 
Geary, and Mr, John Kirkpatrick. Mrs. Blong 
was assisted by her sister, Miss Taylor, and 
Mias Hamilton in receiving her guests. The 
presents were numerous. Among the ladies 





| more, W. Richardson, J. Ross, S. J. Rugg, Mr. 


participated in the dance. 


H. Adams, Mr. A. W. and Miss Blight, Mr. 


Charles | | 
Miss A. Brownjohn, 
Martin, Mr. Low, Miss T. Adams, Dr. M. Me- 
Farlane, Mr. Gray, Miss Lindsay, Miss and 
Miss L. Bull, Mr. W. Smith, Mr. S. Weller, Mr. 
and Mrs, Hirschbarg, Miss E. Smith, Mr. G. J. 
and Miss B-own, Miss and Miss P. Watson, 
Mr. A, and Miss Biiley, Miss Andirc’s of Galt, 
Miss Blight, Mr. H. W. Parker, Mr. H. Smith, 


who wore pretty dresses were: Miss Blong, 
black silk with nile green and lace trimmings ; 
Miss McDonald, white India silk and pearls; Miss 
Hamilton, nile green silk with white chiffon 
trimmings; Miss Taylor, pale blue crepe with 
silver trimmings ; Miss Geary, buttercup silk 
with jet trimmings ; Miss Orpen, crimson crepe 
and diamonds; Miss Russell, claret-colored 
silk; Miss Thompson, black silk and silver; 
Miss Lillie Thompson, green silk; Miss Car- 
lile, pink silk ; Miss Manthie, fawn and brown. 
o 


The Maritana Club gave their fifth annual 
At Home at Webb's parlors on Friday evening, 
March 3. The event was most successful in 
every way, and the able committee deserve 
great credit for their arrangement and solici- 
tude for the enjoyment of their numerous 
guests. It was decidedly a young people's 
dance and scores of pretty girls in dainty gowns 
were present. The committee were: Messrs. 
W. G. Quigley, jr., W. White, F. J. What- 
mough, H. W. Briggs, W. K. Booth, J. C. 
Frazer, Frank E. Martin, H. S. Scott, H. A. 
McLean, M. J. Dubois, L. J. G. Galbraith, and 
Mr. G. P. Sharkey, secretary. Everyone did 
his best to promote the success of the even- 
ing, which was most pronounced. Glionna’s 
orchestra played a programme of twenty-eight 
dances, and for the first time in my experience 
I heard a figure of the lancers encored. Among 
the guests from out of town I remarked three 
gentlemen of the Press Cycling Club, Buffalo, 
Messrs. Britt, Digby and Morford. Among the 
many who wore pretty gowns I remarked: Miss 
Ada Bywater, Nile green and pink; Miss K. 
Barns, cream and green velvet ; MissGertie Ball, 
Nile green and pink ; Miss Bertha Burkholder, 
pink ; Miss Hattie Anderson, yellow and white 
velvet; Miss Wasson, Nile green and Irish 
point lace ; Miss C. Walker, yellow, cream and 
gold trimmings: Miss McIntyre, blue; Miss 
V. B. Sheppard, Nile green and pink ; Miss B, 
Crofton, cream gnd yellow ; Miss Hadley, Nile 
green and gold ; Miss W. Sinclair, pale green ; 
Miss Barton, resseda blue ; Miss Mary Patter- 
son, Agincourt, white silk, brocaded daintily 
with flowers, made a la Watteau : Mrs, W. J. 
Richards, black silk and lace; Miss Edith 
Hirst, robin-egg blue, dark bretelles and white 
fur. The programme was very prettily gotten 
up by Messrs. James Bain & Son, in blue and 
white, with the monogram of the Mari- 
tana Club in embossed metallic letters. 
The following is a list of those present : 
Mrs. G. Akins of Orangeville, Miss Hattie 
Anderson, Mi:s Alcock, Miss Apted, Miss 
Armstrong, Miss Anderson, Miss Arksey, Mr. 
C. W. Armstrong, Mr. F. J. Aylward, Mrs, 
Brennan, Miss Hattie Brown, Miss Bertha 
Burkholder, Miss Barton, Miss Bennett, Miss 
E. Burrows of Hamilton, Miss Bell, Miss Bow- 
man, Miss Burns, Miss Beatty, Miss Belgue, 
Miss Bywater, Miss Ball, Mr. J.S. Bruce, Dr. 
Barton, Messrs. J. Bray, W. A. B'ashford, J. 
J. Burns, and John Britt of Buffalo, Mr. and 
Mrs. W. R. Chanter, Mr. and Mre. J. Curry, 
Miss Cassidy, the Misses Campbell, Miss B. 
Crofton, Miss Casey, Mr. A. Clark, Messrs. 
S. Cunningham, R. J. Chambers, H. C. Coates, 
G. E. Carlisle, W. Corb2tt of Boston, E. F. 
Churchill, and Coulthard, Mre. Dingwall, Miss 
Dackworth, Miss Dancy, Miss S. Dubois, Miss 
Devlin, Miss Dobson, Miss Damond, Messrs, 
F. Dean, W. A. Denton, J. Dancy, H. 
Dubois, R. Dathic, T. A. Doherty, and W. 
Digby of Buffalo, Mr. and Mrs. John Earls, the 
Misses Earsman, Mr. S. B. Ewing, Mr. A. 
Earsman, Mr. S. M. Early, Mr. and Mrs. L, 
Farewell, the Misses Furby, Messrs. J. E. Firth, 
J.D. Ferguson of Hamilton, C. C. Forsythe, 
R. Grover, P. G. Garrod, T. Gavin, and J. A. 
Gibbons, Mr. and Mrs, G. L. Hodges, Mr. and 
Mrs, A. O. Hurst, Mr. and Mrs. W. Hill, Miss 
M. Henderson, Miss Edith Hirst, Miss Hadley, 
Miss Haskett, Miss Henderson, Miss Holden, 
Miss Fiorence Hoar of Bowmanville, Mr. and 
Mre. W. R. Hoar, Messrs, E. Hancock, B. 
E. Hazalhurst, J. Hackett of Hamilton, F. 
Joyce of Oakville, Sam Johnston, L. Johnston 
of Hamilton, M. Leadley, A. L. Lyon, and 
Lucas, Mr. and Mrs, T. A. Mitchell, Miss Kil- 
fedder, Miss Madden, Miss B. Martin, Miss M. 
Murphy, Miss MacFarlane, the Misses Morell, 
and Miss Mannel!, and Messrs, A. McFarlane, 
N. MacCallum, J. Mathers, J. R. Miller, W. B. 
Montgomery, and A. E. Morford of Buffalo, 
Mrs. McCaul, the Misses McGann, Miss Mc- 
Cue, Miss F. McIntyre, Miss McClelland, 


| Miss McLean, the Misses McInerney, and 


Messrs. M. W. McCue, F. McGann, J. J. Me- 
Kittrick, J. McKnight, J. McClung, W. G. Mc- 
Clelland, W. McQuillan, C. M. McQuillan, 
W. H. McKenzie, A. McCullough, A. J. 
McLean, M. MclInerney, C. R. McWilliams, 
Miss Lottie Noxon, Mr. and Mrs. T. Meredith 
Norman, Miss Nichols, the Misses O'Neal, Miss 
Mary Patterson, Miss C. Pells, Miss K. Power, 
Mr, and Mrs. E. G. Posle, Miss C. Palmer, 
Messrs. J. Power, C. R. Peterkin, jr., E. Y. 
Parker, Mr. and Mrs, W. J. Richardson, Miss 
Robertson, Miss Ross, Messrs, W. H. Ray- 


and Mrs, T. A. Stephens, Mr. and Mrs. G. W. 
Stewart, Mr. and Mrs. R. Sparks, Miss Winnie 
Sinclair, Miss Sheppard, Miss Som:2ra, Miss 
Sellere, Messrs. J. M. Sinclair, C. A. Simmons, 
S. S. Searle, F. Gordon Sheak, F. H. Skerrett of 
Hamilton, Mr. and Mre. A. J. Tipping, Miss 
Taylor, Messrs. T. Verner, L. N. Vanstone, 
Mr. and Mrs, H. W. Williams, Mr. and Mrs, A. 
Waldie, Miss J. Wright, Miss L. Waiker, Miss | 
Mabel Walker, Miss Wynn, Miss Wasson, Miss 
Watkins, and Messrs. F. Worden, A. S. Wiley, 
A. Watt, S. Walker, and E. Wilson of Mark 
ham, 


The Toronto Literary and Musical Club held 
their annual At Home on Friday evening of last 
week, in St. George's Hall, when a larze num 
ber of the members of the club and their friends 
The following is a 


R. W. and Miss Parkinson, Mr. A, G, and Miss 


Mr, F. Dixon, Mr. W. J. and Miss G. Arnott, 
Misses E. and A. Mills, Miss J. Strutt, Miss R. 
Pattullo, Mr. and Mrs. G, A. Hutchinson, Mr, 
W. Hollam, Miss Pells, Mr. and Mrs, Foy, 
Mr. A. S. Stewart of Glasgow, Mr. Little, Miss 
Goodjoke of Bermuda, Mr. W. A. Wilson, 
Miss Johnston, Mr. F. Robertson, Mr. Bishop, 
Miss Lennox, Mr, W. R. Taylor, Miss Pain, 
Mr. Lee, Mr. Bert Smith, Miss Coles, Mr. Mc- 


Master. 
* 


Mrs. Dan A. Rose of 39 St. Mary street has 


issued cards foran afternoon tea on Wednes- 
day afternoon from 4.30 to 6 30 o'clock. 


o 
Mr. and Mrs. Piper of 41 Grenville street will 
be At Home on Wednesday evening next. 
Their evening will take the form of a soiree 
musicale, and contributions may be offered in 
aid of Grace Homcepathic Hospital. 
. 


Mr. A. D. McLean of the Merchants’ Bank 
has been removed to Montreal. 
* 


Mr. and Mrs. S. F. McKinnon are en route 
for Cuba and Bermuda, 


* 

Rev. E. M. Bland of Christ Church Cathedral, 
Hamilton, and Mrs, Bland were for several 
days the guests of Mrs. Lillie of Sherbourne 
street. Mr. and Mrs. Bland returned home on 
Monday. 


successful, Miss Dyas wore old rose china silk, 
which suited her to perfection ; Mrs, Warwick 
wore shell-pink crepon with green trimmings, 
and the two small hostesses, Wynnie and 
Lilian, were sweetly and simply dressed in 
cream and blue challie. Among the grown-up 
guests who admired the pretty scene were: 
Mrs. Towers of St. Catharines, in black and 
white silk ; Mrs, Williams of Oshawa, in flame- 
colored crepon ; Mrs. Waddell of Hamilton, in 
black lace with heliotrope trimmings, Mrs. 


Howell, Mrs, Greene and several others. 
* 


The Lieut-Governor and Mrs, Kirkpatrick 
received anumber of callers on Wednesday. 
Miss Kirkpatrick has returned from Kingston, 
and was, as she always is, charming and solici- 
tous in seeingafter the happiness of the guests, 
The Wednesday afternoon receptions have be- 
come a bright hour of the week, under the 
present gracious and tactful regime. A few of 
the callers were: Mr. and Mrs. Wallace Nes- 
bitt, Mr. Charles and Miss Walker, Mrs. J. D. 
Hay, Miss Heward, Mrs, Small, Miss M. Cart- 
wright, Miss Homer Dixon, Miss K. Dixon, 
Miss Victoria Mason, Miss Mortimer Clark, 
Mrs, and Miss Wyatt, Mrs. Hume Browne, 
Miss Olliver, Miss Macbeth Milligan, Miss 
Crawford, Miss Beatty, Miss Hamilton, Col. 
and Mrs. Shaw, and Mr. George Evans. 

* 


MILLINERY 
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We have just received our French Noyelties in 
Hats and Bonnets. Also new Dress Materials and 


| thes» contributions many interesting discus 
| sions and (ete-a tetes, in la belle langue, took 





M. Carter, Mr. Baker, Miss L. Spink, Miss and 
Mr. Baker, Miss N, 








































































* 
Mrs. Wilson is visiting her parénts, Princi- 
pal and Mrs. Caven. 


Mr. James Danny of M. B. of C., Montreal, 


has been removed to Toronto. 
* 


Mr. Hume Browne is enjoying a visit to 
Florida. 2 


The Rev. E. M. Biand preached at St. Mark’s 
church on Friday evening of last week, and at 
Holy Trinity last Sunday. 

* 


Mrs. Kent of 110 St. George street gave a 
very enjoyable At Home on Thursday after- 
noon, March 2, from 4 to 7 o'clock, at which 
Mrs. C. E. Maddisvn, assisted by the following 
young ladies, Miss Watt, Miss M. Watt, Miss 
Morrison, Miss Birdie Kirk, Miss Armson, and 
Misses Edith and Lily Kent, dispensed refresh- 
ments. Among those present were: Mrs, R. 
I. Walker, Mrs. A. R. Walker, Mrs. E. W. 
Cox, Mrs. J. Jennings, Mrs. Young, Mrs, W. 
J. Mitchell, Mrs. J. F. Ackley, Miss McCor- 
mack, Mrs. J. W. Stockwell, Mrs. J. Bilton, 
Mrs. MacIntyre, Mrs. Warwick, Mrs. J. 
Downey, Mrs. W. G. Wallace, Mrs. E. T. 
Malone, Mrs. Lawrence, Mrs. Bugg, Miss Bugg, 
Mrs. and Miss Notman, Mrs. King, Mrs. Kirk, 
Mrs. Boxall, Miss Powell, Miss Boate, Mrs. P. 
L. Mason, Miss Mitchell, Mrs. Jackes, Mrs. G. 
Gordon, Mrs, Blakie, Mrs. and Miss Gregg, 
Mrs. W. H. Orr, Mrs. Langmuir, Mra. J. B. 
Hall, Mrs. J. Mercer Adams, Mrs. Yeigh, Mrs. 
Frank Yeigh, Mre. R. A. Donald, Mrs, Me- 
Causland, Mrs. and Miss Robinette, Mrs. W. 
Wilson, Mrs. W. D. Wilson, Mre. Potts, Miss 
Briggs, Mrs. Wilkinson, Mrs. R. C. Hamilton, 
Mrs. W. D. Matthews, Mrs. A. R. Thompson, 
Mrs. Ferguson, Mrs. J. Tait, Mrs. F.S. Tag- 
gart, Miss Taggart, Miss Moodie of Hamilton, 
Mrs. Pugsley, Miss McBurney of Simcoe, Mrs. 
Smith, Mrs, Bertram, Miss A. R. Clark, Mrs. J. 
J. Follett, Mrs. F. Wickson, Mrs, J. Wilson, 
Mrs. and Miss Roper, Mrs. E. K, Scoby, Mrs. 
A. F. Webster, Mrs. Mowat, Mrs, McKillop, 
Mrs, Davison, Mrs. W. Davidson, Miss Jacob’, 
Mrs, J. Morrison, Mrs, and Miss Jaffray, Mrs. 
G. Booth, Mrs. Wm. Leak, Mrs, F. Booth, 
Mrs. MacLaren, Mre. Armson, Mrs. and Miss 
McGee, Mrs, Forsyth, Mrs. S. B. Brush, Mrs, 
Ellis, Mrs. J. M. Clark, Miss Power, Miss Mc- 
Craken, Mrs. T. Allison, Mrs, Walton, and Miss 
Walton. The young ladies who so ably assisted 
in the afternoon with some of their friends 
were afcerwards entertained by Mrs, Kent. 

a 


A grand fancy fete will be given in St, 
George’s Hall on the evenings of April 7 and 8 
in aid of St. Stephen’s church and school- 
house. A numberof prominent young people 
will take part. A novel and attractive pro- 
gramme will be given. s 


Mr. and Mrs. A. M. Smith are visiting in 
Cuba and Bermuda, 


_ Mr, J. C. Morgan of Barrie was in town last 
week. 


Sir Oliver Mowat was in Ottawa a few days 
ago. 


7. 

The Rev. E. J. Fessenden, rector of Chippawa, 
delivered a course of five lectures in St. Mark’s 
church, Parkdale, this week on the History of 
the Church of England from A, D. 160 to 1893. 

* 


Mr. John Strathy, manager of the Bank of 

Toronto, Barrie, was in town recently. 
* 

The monthly board meeting of the Woman's 
Auxiliary was held in St. George’s schoolhouse 
last Thursday. A large number of members 
from the different city branches were present 
and were entertained to lunch by the members 
of St. George’s W. A. 


o 

The third annual conversazione of the Pres- 
byterian Ladies’ College took place on Friday 
evening of last week and was a most interest- 
ing and enjoyable affair. The handsome recep- 
tion rooms of the college were crowded with 
guests, and the principal, Dr. McIntyre, and 
his bright and gracious lady had a busy even- 
ing welcoming and looking after their numer- 
ous visitors. The evening was divided on the 
programme into three parts, music, dancing 
and refreshments, so that everyone had a share 
of each amusement. Miss Baker, Miss Wilson 
and Miss Edith J. Miller were most charming 
assistants to the principal in entertaining the 
visitors. Mrs. McIntyre was elegantly gowned 
in light silk with black lace; Miss Baker wore 
a pretty mauve silk waist with dark skirt; Miss 
Miller, a rich heliotrope evening gown with 
white lace berthe; Miss Wilson was very pretty 
and charming in black and pale blue. Among 
the guests were: Mr. and Mrs, Frank Yeigh, 
Mrs, Yeigh in white silk, Mr. and Mrs, Arthur 
Croil, Mrs. Croil wearing a rich fawn and brown 
brocade, Mrs. Harry Corby of Belleville in black 
silk and jet, Fraulein Hoffman in a rick black 
gown with jetted Medici collar, Mrs. R. Wilkes 
and Miss Wilkes, Mr. and Mrs, Edward Fisher, 
Mrs, Fisherin a lovely gown of yellow silk, 
Mrs. Alfred Denison, and hosts of others, The 
young ladies of the college were sweetly 
gowned and most bright and attentive to their 
guests. Several quiet card tables were ar- 
ranged in upjer rooms and refreshments were 
served in the dining-room, and Marcicano’s 
orchestra played for the dancers in the class. 
rooms, Dr. and Mrs, McIntyre have the knack 
of making their friends feel happy and at home, 
and any reunion at the Presbyterian college is 
anticipated and enjoyed to the uttermost. 

a 

The French Club met at Mrs, Wilkes’ hospit- 
able mansion, 118 Bloor street east, last Satur- 
day evening. A very large number were pre- 
sent. Several friends of the club contributed 
vocal and instrumental morceaux of a high 
class, Miss Wilkes sang very sweetly, and 
her sister played a very chic banjo selection. 
Mr. J. Bayne Coulthard sang the Tempest of 
the Heart, and Lock, Lock Ahoy in very fine 
voice. Mr. Fairweather aleo sang charmingly. 
Mr. Masson created much interest by reading 
some dainty verses by M. Quesnel, dedicated 
tothe fair daughters of the house. Basides 


Miss Band of Thorold has been the guest of 
Mrs. T. Merritt and Miss Spink for the past 
three weeke. 


- 

Mrs, Thos. Murray gave a party on Tuesday 
evening, March7, in honor ot her guest, Miss 
Band. A most delightful time was spent. 

* 


Mr. Boscovitz, the well known artist, whore 
delicate rendering of the most exigeants com- 
pesers ha3 so often delighted a Toronto audi- 
ence, gives a farewell piano recital in the 
theater of the Normal School on Thursday, 
Merch 23. Mr. Boscovitz leaves on April 1 for 
Ch'cago, where a splendid position has been 
offered him. Both Mr. and Mrs, Boscovitz will 
leave many regretful friends behind them in 
Toronto’s musical and social circles. 

* 


A very stylish lot of people were en attend- 
ance at Mr. Kleiser’s second Star Course enter- 
tainment. The Lieutenant-Governor and Mrs. 
Kirkpatrick occupied seats in the center of the 
Pavilion, and were accompanied by Mr. Arthur 
and Miss Kirkpatrick. The chatelaine of Gov- 
ernment House looked very handsome in a 
faint tinted evening gown, and wore a roll of 
ribbon twisted in her hair. Miss Kirkpatrick 
was also very handsomely gowned. Miss Bick- 
ford was a perfect picture in a lovely white 
opera cloak with high collar softly bordered 
with feathers, and evoked a murmur of admira- 
tion as she passed up the aisle, accompanied 
by her fiance. Mr. and Mrs. W. S. Lee, who 
brought a trio of sweet faces and pretty 
gowns, Mr. and Mrs, Gooderham of Waveney, 

Continued on Page Thirteen. 


IRON and 
BRASS 


up the fleeting hours, a dainty supper was 
served and a most su:cessful re-union was 
held. 


King and Victoria Streets 





Mrs. Warwick of Sunnieholme gave a very 
large and beautifal children’s party on Friday 
of last week. The lower floor of this charming 
residence was thrown open to the young folks, 
whose ages ranged from ten to fifteen years, 
The dancing of the pretty maids in their 
simple frocks and the natty young caval'ers 
in their Eton suits was by all remarked as 
excellent. Supper was served in the large 
rooms ordinarily occupied as nursery and bed- 
room by Mra, Warwick's little ones. These 
rooms were sweetly decorated with crepe paper 
in delicate willow green, and the lights were 
veiled in carmine shades, making a most lovely 
effect. Mrs. Warwick was ably assisted by 
Miss D as, while Mr, Strougher acted as master 
of ceremonies. They were all that is kind and 
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Trimmings which we are prepared to display. 


WM. STITT & CO. 


White -. 
China - 


DECORATING 


We are giving this line special 








attention. ° 


Gold 


We are able to sell gold at a 
much less price than it can be 
bought elsewhere, and we guaran- 


tee every box. 


PANTECHNETHECA 


116 Yonge St., cor. Adelaide 








NO BETTER 
SHOBS CAN BS FOUND THAN IS SERN IN OUR 


GOODYEAR WELTS AND TURNS 


Everythiog that goes to make a ‘‘PERFEOT SHOE” is 
inthem. Easy because they fit. Give satisfaction because 
they wear. For prooftry them. L 4. STACKHOUSE, 
524 King &t. West (opposite the Rossin House). 





ESTABLISHED 1836. 


THE J. E. ELLIS CO. Lea. 


have just received from Eu- 





rope some of the most beauti- 
ful enamelled ladies’ watches 
ever presented to the public 
in Canada. 


you to visit our store and in- 


It will well repay 


spect them if you appreciate 
artistic designs and fine work- 
manship. Special agents for 
the celebrated maker, Jules 
Jurgensen and Patek Philippe 


& Co. 


Tue J. E. Ellis Co. 


LIMITED 


Cor. King & Yonge Sts. 





Bedsteads ... 
Children’s Cots 


In White Enameled Iron and Brass. 


RICE LEWIS & SON 


(LIMITED) 
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THE WHOLE OF 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


R. Simpsons Immense Stock 


TO BE CLEARED OUT 





Demolition 


of Premises 


Dress Goods, 


Silks, 


Cottons, 


Linens, Ladies’ Under- 


wear, Hosiery, Men's Furnishings, Flannels, Cloths, 


Mantles, Mi 
House F 





The premises, S. W. Corner Yonge and Queen Streets, so well known to shoppers the wide Dominion over, 


erection of what wiil be the most Palatial General Dry Goods Store in the Dominion. 
Within those walls is over half a million dollars worth of stock, and it is absolutely compulsory th 


change 


llinery, Boys’ 
urnishings, 


Everything. 


The enormous growth of 


GOODS MARKED DOWN TO RIDICULOUS PRICES IN EVERY SEPARTMENT. 


SILKS 


Figured Pongee Silks, 15c. 

22-inch Pongores, 20:. 

23. inch Moire Antique, 25: Fi 

Colored Surahs, 40c. 

Polka Dots, all silk, 25:. 

Black French Gros Grains, 50c. 

Black French Gros Grains, 75, 
850. 

Black Surahs, 50, 60c. 

Black French Peau de Soie, 80c. 

Heavy Black Moire, 75c. 

Silk Stripe Delaines, 25c. 














Flannels and Flannelettes| GLOVES 


Ladies’ Kid 
colored, large sizes, 25c. 
Kid, 4 lock fastening, all sizes, 


Fiannelettes, spécial, 5, 84. 10, | 
124¢. 

Ginzham Shirtings, fast colors, 
6c. 

Sonset Saxony Flennel, 10c, 

36 inch Gingham, fact colors, 
very special, 10°. 

Denim, blue and brown, 10c. 


502, 


in the House. 


OUR MAIL-ORDER SYSTEM enables the most distant out-of-town shopper to take advantage of sale price. 


S. W. Corner Yonge and 
Queen Street 








HOSIERY 


Ladies’ Heavy Seamless Hose, 
black Cashmere, 3 pairs for 60c. 

Ladies’ Black Cashmere Hose, 

fine and light, 3 pairs for 60c. 


mere, 3 pairs for 85c. 
Extra Fine, Spliced Ankel, 3 
pairs for $1. 
LADIES’ VESTS 
Elastic Ribbed Vests, 3 for 25c. 


Merino Vests, long sleeves, 45c, 
Extra Fine Merino Vests, $1. 





Special 
Glove, kid, 90c. 

Cashmere Gloves, 10, 15c. 

New Stocks, sale prices. 








ne Full-fashioned Hose, Cash- 


Bedford 


Elastic Ribbed Vests, shaped, 35¢. 
10, 15¢. Estami 
Balbriggan Vests, 45°. a = 


Glove, 4-button, 
Fine 


line 7-hook Lacing 


DRESS GOODS 





42-in, All-wool Navy Serges, 25c. 
45 in. All-wool Navy Serges, 40:. 
40-in. Tweeds, 25c. 

45-in. All-wool Henriettas, 294c. 
Bedford Cords, 44-in., 40c. 


Spring Shades, 40c. 
44-in, All-wool Henrietta, black, 


Brocade Satin Cloth, 40c. 








PRINTS 


Fast Colors, new 
Fast Color Prints, fine, 74>. 
Navy Prints, white spots and 
Stripes, 124c. 
Mourning Dress Sateen, 124c. 
Dress Ginghams, 


MUSLINS 


Swiss Check, 7c, 


Cords, 42-in., new 


Scotch Nainsook, 

Satin Check Musl 

Tucked Nainsoo 
174c. 


Serges, black, 42-in., 











Carpets and House-Furnishings. 
Standard Five-Framed Brussels, pick of the stock, $1 yard. 


Brussels, newest designs, 70, 80, 85, 90c. 


Tapestry Carpets, 20, 25, 30, 40c, were 50c ; 49c, were 60c. 
All-wool Carpets, Best made, 85c. 
Oilcloths, 20, 30, 40:. 


Best Linoleum, 


Great Sacrifices in Lace Curtains $3 75, were $6. 





Clothing, 
Boots and Shoes, 





42-in, Victoria Lawn, 10:, 
42-in, Flouncing, 15, 174c. 





Carpets, 


5 





GREATEST BUILDING SALE 





S. W. Cor. Yonge and Queen Sts. 


Demolition 
of Prices 








are to be torn down on the opening of the early spring to permit of the 


this store’s business during the past few years has demaded this radical 


BOOTS & SHOES 


goods, 5, 64>. Ladies’ Am. Kid, button, 


Ladies’ Dongola, button, 


$2 


10c, Ladies’ Am. Kid Slippers, 75c. 
Ladies’ Am. Kid Oxford, 75c, 
Men’s Solid Leather, $1. 

worth 102. Men's Whole Fox, sewed, $1 25. 


Men's 
phasts, $2. 

Men’s Piccadilly Bals., $2 

Youths’ School Boots, 
leather, 75c. 


36-inch, 124c, 
in, 84c, 
k Flouncing, 


Girls’ Oil Pebble, button, 75c. 





MANTLES 


Ladies’ Short Jack 
75c, $1, $1.50. 







Choice of 40 Dolmans 


THIS GREAT SALE COMMENCES MONDAY, MARCH 6, AT 10 A. M. 


Space has only permitted giving a few lines in detail. We repeat, everything is marked down. Hundreds of lines not mentioned—Tinware, Granite Ware, Books, Soaps, Clocks, Faney Goods. Go anywhere 


ENTRANC 





Ladies’ Glazed Kid, opera toe, 


Hand-sewed Wauken- 








Line of Ulsters at $2.50 each. 


Choice of 29 different patterns 
in Waterproofs, $1. 


at this stock be sold. SHOPPERS PAID TO HELP IN THE REMOVAL. 








COTTONS 


$1. 


$1 15. 


Fancy Cottons, 4c, 

White Cottons, 5c. 

Pillow Cottons, 42 in., 8c. 
Unbleached Sheetings, 174c. 
Bleached Sheeting, 20c. 

40-in. Pillow Cotton, extra, 15c, 


LINENS 


Bleached'Table Linens, 30c. 
Unbleached Table Linens, 25c. 
Butchers’ Linen, 16, 1740. 
Table Napkins, 5-8, 65c doz. 
Brown Holland, 10c. 

Glass Linen, 5, 6c. 


50. 
solid 

















| BOYS’ CLOTHING 





Prices are Startling. 
Good Suit for $1 50, $1.75. 
Fine 3-Piece Suits, $2.50, $3. 


ets, | 
| Overcoats at ridiculous prices, 


50¢, 








$2.50. 
OurClothingis in Fine Tweeds. 
Serges and Diagonals. 





Prices will not stand in the way. Heavy purchases of New Spring Goods were made before the building programme was planned. They are now arriving. But everything will go at Sale Price. 
Goods despatched the same day order is received. 


TORONTO, CAN. 


ES--174, 176, 178 YONGE STREET 


1 and 3 QUEEN STREET WEST 





Out of Town. 


Morrisburg. 

OR THE last month or 
six weeks the usual 
calm serenity of Morris- 
burg society has been 
ruffled by a constant 

succession of parties, snow- 

shoe tramps, sleighing 
festivities, five o’clock teas, 
skating parties and assem- 
blies. Needless to say, 
this unusual excitement 
has been gladly welcomed 
by the younger members 
of Mborrisburg’s ‘ Four 

Hundred,” who proudly 

boast of their own **‘ Ward 

McAllister.” 

This round of gaiety 

was introduced by a most 
charming sleighing party, given by Mr. G. 
George Rose, Civil Engineer, who was a bright 
light in Kingston society when attending the 
Royal Military College there. This sleighing 
party, amid blowing of horns and sparkling 
laughter from fair maidens, reached Iroquois 
in time to hear the Indian poetess, Pauline 
Johnson, recite some of her beautiful poems. 
After the concert, refreshments having been 
taken, this merry party returned home after a 
most enjoyable evening, all voting mine 
host “‘a right jolly good fellow.” The party 
consisted of [Misses Chalmers, Barrie, Edith 
Kerr, and Mabel Kerr, and Messrs. Macbeth, 
Boulton, Mon): of the Molson’s Bank, Rose and 
B-adfield, They had a most charming chaper- 
onein the person of Mrs, Herbert Bradfield. 
All regretted the absence of Miss Ida Merkley, 
who was visiting in Cornwall, 

The next affair of interest was an assembly 
given in the Music Hall, which was thoroughly 
enjoyed by all present. The opening dance 
commenced at half-past eight, and at three 
o'clock the delighted but weary dancers si- 
lently stole away. Among those present I 
noticed: Misses Barrie, Chalmers, McMartin, 
Ida Merkley, Lillie Merkley, Myers, Edith 
Kerr, Mabel Kerr, May Merkley, Lou Merkley, 
Gormley, Ida Poupere, Gertie Poupere, Mabel 
Poupere, and Nellie Ross of Cornwall, Mrs, H. 
Bradfield, Mrs, A. Sherman, and Mrs, Connolly, 
and Messrs. Macbeth, Snell, Rose, Boulton, 
Monk, Barry, Chalmers, Gormley, Myers, Cas- 
selman, Crapser, Merkley, Millar, Lyle, Dr. 
McLaughlin and many others, 

A charming snow-shoe tramp was given a 
few evenings ago by Miss Ida Merkley of 
Maple avenue. After tramping a couple of 
hours the wanderers returned to a sumptuous 
supper and spent the remainder of the evening 
in dancing. Among those present were: Misses 
Edith Kerr, Mabel Kerr, Bradfield, Barrie, 
and McMartin, and Messrs, Boulton, Snell, 
Macbeth, Monk and Rose, 

Mra, Gordon Monroe gave a delightful five 
o'clock tea in honor of Miss Mabel Kerr, None 
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of the lords of creation were there, and the 

tongues of the merry damsels waxed eloquent. 

Laughter and conversation were the order of 

the day, and after most dainty refreshments 

had been served the pleasant affair came to an 
end. Those invited were: Misses McMar- 
tin, Bradfield, Merkley, Mabel Kerr, Edith 

Kerr, Hensley, Chalmers and Barrie. 

Several small but enjoyable evenings were 
given by Miss Barrie, Mrs, Herbert Bradfield, 
Miss Farlinger and others. 

Miss McMartin gave a most enjoyable affair 
in honor of Miss Mabel Kerr. It was, although 
small in number, one of the most enjoyable 
events of the winter. Among those invited 
were: Misses Mabel Kerr, Edith Kerr, Brad- 
field, Barrie, and Mrs, Gordon Munroe, and 
Messrs. Rose, Boulton, Snell, Macbeth, Monk, 
and A. Gordon Munroe, 

Miss Mabel Kerr, daughter of Mr. Wm. Kerr, 
Q C., LL. D., of Cobourg, who has been visiting 
in Morrisburg for the last month, left for home 
on Tuesday last. Miss Kerr, who was uni- 
versally popular, will be greatly missed by her 
many friends and admirers. 

The all-absorbing question in Morrisburg 
society now is the evening Easter Ball. The 
affair has been taken in hand by Mr. W. 
J. Poupere, ex-M. P. P., Mr. L. W. Howard, 
manager of the Molson’s Bank, the staff, and 
Messrs. Rose, Kennedy and Merkley. It pro- 
mises to be one of the most brilliant affairs ever 
given in Morrisburg. Contrary to previous 
affairs, it is to be a subscription ball, five dol- 
lars a ticket. The young ladies are discussing 
the ever important subject of dress, while the 
young men are wondering what fair damsels 
from a distance will be here. Many distin- 
guished guests are expected from Montreal, 
Ottawa, Kingston, Brockville, Cornwall, 
among others Mr, Taillon, Premier of Quebec. 

Mrs. Herchimer, widow of the late Col. Her- 
chimer, who with her two daughters has been 
spending the winter with her mother, Mrs, I. 
N. Rose of Rosedale, will soon return to her 
home in Calgary, much to the regret of her 
many friends who will miss the presence of 
this charming and intellectual woman, 

I nearly forgot to tell you of the pleasant 
way Miss Poupere entertained a few friends, | 
Her reputation as a charming hostess is well | 
known here, and in the present instance was 
fully sustained. In the little billet doux, which 
we were all so surprised and pleased to receive, 
she announced that she would like to have 
us for an hour or two sleigh driving. Needless 
to say, all were delighted to accept; and after 
driving for an hour or two we returned to her 
home, where all did ample justice to a sumptu- 
ous supper. The usual handsome men and 
charm'ng girls wese present. 

The previous drives proved so pleasant that 
when it was rumored around that the Molson’s 
Bank staff were to give one to Iroquois it caused 
all the fair hearts to flutter until they heard 
that the drawing card, in the personage of Mr. 
G. George Rose, who was attending the cadets’ 
Ainner in Montreal, was to be absent ; however, 











there were arm-ies of inducements offered by 
the remaining heart-breakers, which caused 
the young ladies to change their minds, and 
even with such a drawback the drive was 
pronounced a large success. Those invited 
were: Misses Killaby, Ida Merkley, McMartin, 
Edith Kerr, and Mabel Kerr, and Messrs. Mac- 
beth, Killaby, Boulton, and Monk. Madame 
Gordon Munroe as the charming chaperone 
was all that could be desired, Dancing was 
indulged in until supper was served, after 
which the young people returned home in the 
wee sma’ hours of the morning. 

The last social event, but by no means least 
interesting, was a snow-shoe tramp on Friday 
evening of last week, after which the Molson’s 
Bank staff gave a most enjoyable supper at 
Hepburn’s restaurant. Those present were: 
Misses Barrie, McMartin, Bradfield, and Ida 
Merkley, and Messrs, Macbeth, Boulton, Monk, 


and Rose, IONA, 


—— 


London, 


The Preston Club ball at the City Hall, 
on March 3, was one of the most brilliant in 
the long series that has become so celebrated 
in the city of London, The City Hall was 
thronged with a splendidly arrayed company 
that taxed its capacity tothe utmost, and at 
times made even ordinary locomotion on the 
dancing tloor a matter of some difficulty and 
rendered indulgence in terpsichorean delights 
an affair that required high skill to make 
it successful. The ball maintained, as usual, 
too, the high reputation that it has won for 
the femininity that has graced it. Indeed, at 
no ball given this winter was therea greater 
number of charming and handsome women to 
be seen, and the show of dresses was superb, 
The frame was made quite worthy of the pic- 
ture, for the decorations were on the most 
elaborate scale. The Council Chamber was set 
with a tropical scene and arranged with bloom- 
ing plants. The two great crystal chandeliers 
were pendent over the dancing floor and made 
the ball-room as bright as day. Supper was 


served in the Council Chamber from 12 till 
1.30, all expressing themselves as_ well 
pleased with the refreshments, and the 


executive committee deserve great credit for 
the able manner in which they handled the 
affairs of the club, and thanks are due to the 
following gentlemen: Dr. J. D. Balfour, presi- 
dent ; Mr. Walter Simson, vice-president ; Mr. 
N. L. Fitzgerald, treasurer; Mr. W. White, 
honorary-secretary, and Messrs. James H, 
Ferguson, John E, Bell, Dr, A. T, Hobbs, W. 
H, Morgan, Wm, Spittal, Richard R. Bland, 
and A. R. Kingsmill), The fortunate ones to 
receive invitations in the surrounding towns 
were the following: Mr. W. C. Harris of Dela- 
ware, Miss Effie MacEachren, Dr. M. J. Glass 
of Poplar Hill, Miss Ada Hutton of St. Marys, 
Mr. Fred Genge of Spokane Falls, W. T,, Miss 
M. Heyd and Mr, J, Watt of Brantford, Miss 
Maud Ferguson of Birr, Mr, F. Herne of 
Simcoe, Miss A. MacNeil of Lansing, Mich., 
Mr. George Bains, Miss Neild, and Messrs, R. R. 


Neild, R. Cassells and A. E. Patten of Stratford ; 
Messrs, L. J. Miller, F. White, F. W. C. 
Stirling, R. A. McKay, P, McLeod, Jas. Mce- 
Gachie, W. J. Wilson, D. S. McLeod, J. Geary, 
Miss Annie Forbes, Miss White, Miss Jennie 
White, Lida Miller, Madge McLeod, P. John- 
son, and the Misses Richards of Woodstock; 
Mr. W. R. Hickey of Bothwell, Mr. F. R. 
Foster of Tilsonburg, Miss Jennie Corey, Miss 
McCort, Miss Maud McCort, and Messrs, S, 
Noble, J. Wolfe, Bloss Van Tuyle, Bloss Corey, 
H. Simpson, A. E, Shannessy, Geo. McDonald, 
J. H. McBriens, F. G. Savage, E. Griffith, 
Frank Smiley of Petrolia, Mr. Vanatter of La 
Salle, N.Y., Miss Edith Rispin, Miss Tacka- 
bury, Mr. and Mrs. C. Moore, and the Misses 
Moons of Chatham, Mr. A. Bowlby, Mr. R. 
Bowlby, Mr. H, A. Horning, and Miss Birdie 
Foster of Waterford, Miss E. McDonald of 
Thamesford, Miss Bickwith, Miss F, Cookster,, 
! Mr. Geo. S, Balmer of Detroit, Mich., Messrs, 
A. E. Saunders, A. J, Patterson, D. C. Me- 
Gibbin, W. Farr, and Miss Lucie Robertson of 
Sarnia, Mrs. K, Anderson, Mr. and Mrs, I’, 8, 
Miller, Mr. Becknell, Mr. Fred Robinson of 
Cleveland, Ohio, Mr. P. Weisbroad, Miss 
May Weisbroad, and Mr. and Mrs, 
W. J. Fear of Aylmer, Messrs. J, D. Liv- 
ingston, and G. A. Walters, of Forrest; 
Mr. and Mrs. J. Brooks, Miss Evelyn A, 
Brooks, Miss Janet Robertson, Miss Cameron, 
Miss Sadie? Cameron,’ Mr. J. K. Tobin of 
Chicago, Messrs. W. H. Stipler, J, Meekison, 


R. Pincomb, L. M. DeGex, Col. Irvine, N. ~ 


| Rapley, E. Pearce, J. Newton, the Misses 
‘Gordon, Misses H. Rapley, J. 


McBeth, S, | 


ten, as load after load of stately matrons, 
beautiful girls and gallant escorts drove up the 
grand driveway leading to the delightful old 
homestead of Mr. and Mrs. Henry Ketcheson 
of Wallbridge. Some sixty guests responded 
to Mr. and Mrs. Ketcheson's invitation, and 
right royally were they entertained until the 
wee sma’ hours. Among the guests were: Mr 
and Mrs. Hall, Mr. Charles Hall, Mr. and Mrs. 
Bailey of Georgetown, Miss Davis, Mrs. and 
Miss Caverly, Mr. and Mrs, Sharp, Miss Bon- 
isted of Qu’ Appelle, Mr. and Mrs. Demorest, Mr, 
and Mrs, Traine, Mr, and Mrs. Shorey, Mr. and 
Mrs. Redick, Mr. and Mrs. Roan, and Mr. and 
Mrs. Kehoe. 

Mrs. Williams of Charles street gave a delight- 
ful reception on Thursday evening of last week, 
in honor of her niece, Miss May Milne, who is 
one of Stirling's most beautiful belles, 

One of the most elegant Ar Homes of the 
season was that given o,; Tuesday afternoon 
by Mrs, George Hope of Church street, to one 
hundred of her friends. Mrs. Hope was as- 
sisted in rece:v:0@ her guests by Miss Aileen 
Hulme, who was charmingly av..Ted in a gown 
of yellow Bedford cord, trimmed with lave 4nd 
chrysanthemums, 

The Misses Wilson of John street enter- 
tained the Young Ladies’ Club on Thursday 


evening of last week. Pedro was the 
amusement until ten o'clock, when a 
recherche collation was servedi, after 


which music and dancing was enjoyed until 
twelve. Those present were: Miss Elliott, 
the Misses Pierson, Misses Annie and Clara 
Wallbridge, Miss McLean, Miss Davy, Miss 


Hughes, S. Meekison of Strathroy; Messrs. | Starling,and Messrs. Roberts, Musson, Thomas, 


Wm. White, A. H. Fowld, V. Chadwick, S. R. 
Higgins, J. G. Galbraith, W. C. Meredith, 
Harley Scott, Harry Jewell, Fred Whatmough, 
A. O. Hurst, J. H. Flock and Miss Louie Cau- 
field of Toronto; Mr, Fred Guest of Shedden ; 
Mr. and Mrs, C. E, Haughton, Miss Lizzie Mc- 
Cort of Titusville, Penn.; Messrs. W. Burke, 
Charles McKay, J. J. Harrison, Miss Kendal, 
Miss Jennie Kendal of Buffalo; Mr. W. Van- 
stone of Wingham ; Mr. Charles Love, Mr, and 
Mrs. J. C, Heglar, Miss Ferguson of Ingersoll ; 
Miss Smith and Miss Clara Slack of Goderich ; 
Miss Lily Curran and Miss Kit Brownell of 
Rochester; Mr. George H. Young of Phila- 
delphia ; Miss Yates, Miss Minnie Yates, Miss 
Margie Yates of Brooklyn, N. Y.; Miss Bro- 
derick, Miss H. Broderick, Miss Zealand, Miss 
Ida Zealand, Misses E. Kipp, T. Murch, M. Mc- 
Larty, E. Fitzsimmons, A. Fitzsimmons, M. 
Stewart, J. Belcher, C. Carpenter, J. Kent, 
Kate Ross, Aggie Campbell, Mr. and Mrs, E. 
C. Miller, Dr. and Mrs, W. J. Fulton, Messrs, 
Ben Drake, S. Carpenter, Dr. Mason, Frank 
Reynolds, H. McConnell, O. W. Smith, A. 
Grant, E. S. Brown, W. J. McCance, J. Belcher, 
A. O. Woodward, and A. Campbell of St. 
Thomas, 








Belleville. 


On Friday evening of last week the merry 
jingle of the bells was heard from eight until | 








De. McColl and Mayor Wallbridge., 

Miss Mabel Filster, who spent the season in 
town, the guest of Mrs. Holden of Hotel street, 
has returned to Montreal. 

Miss Ida Starling will entertain the Pedro 
Club on Thursday evening. 

Rumor has it that our bachelors will give 
their annual ball at the close of the Lenten 
season. BETSEY. 





Walkerton 

Mrs, J. 8. Tolton of Brackley Lodge gave a 
most charming At Home on Tuesday last. The 
rooms were beautifully decorated with flowers. 
The table decorations were yellow and white, 
a handsome banquet lamp forming the center 
piece, The gracious hostess received in a 
handsome black and gold gown, and was as- 
sisted by her daughter, who wore a pretty 
gown of fawn and pink. The invited guests 
were : Miss Shaw, Miss Brown, Miss Sutton, 
Miss Barrett, Miss Sinclair, Miss Landerkin of 
Hanover, Miss Clark of Cargill, Miss Wilks, 
the Misses Crawford, Miss Hughes, the Misses 
Truax, Miss Klein, Miss Whitehead, Miss 
Nichols, Miss Haylyn of Woodstock, the 
Misses McLean, Miss Robertson, Miss Todd, 


the Misses Astley, Miss Traill, Miss Roether, 
Miss Collins, Miss Bruce, Miss Rogerson, Miss 
Sinclair of Southampton, Miss Muir of Port 
Elgin, Miss Bush, Miss Stead and Miss Fox. 
GUEST. 
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All Along the River 





By MISS M. E. BRADDON 


Author of “ Lady Audley's Secret,” 
** The Cloven Foot,” 


‘“* The Venetians, or All in Honor,” “‘ Aurora *Floyd,” 
“ Dead Men’s Shoes,” ** Just As I Am,” ** Taken at the Flood,” 


“ Phantom Fortune,” “* Like and Unlike,” “* Weavers and Weft,” Etc., Etc. 


COPYRIGHTED, 


CHAPTER VIII, 
MY FROLIC FALCON WITH BRIGHT EYES. 


Everybody in Trelasco and in the neighbor- 
hood seemed glad to see Colonel Disney again. 
All the best people within driving distance 
came bearing down upon the Angler's Nest 
during the week that followed his return, and 
there were cosy little afternoon tea drinkings 
in the drawing-room, or on the lawn, and Isola 
had her hands full in receiving her visitors. 
Everybody congratulated her upon having her 
hero back from the wars. 

‘You ought t> be very proud of your hue- 
band, Mrs. Disney,” said Vansittart Crowther, 
with his air of taking all the world under his 
protection. 

‘‘IT have always been proud of him,” Isola 
answered gently. ‘‘I was proud of him be- 
fore the Burmese war.” 

** Your poor wife has been looking very un- 
happy for the last few months,” Mrs, Crowther 
said to the Colonel, with a motherly look at 
Isola. ‘‘ I really had a good mind to write to 
you and beg you to hurry home, if you didn’t 
want to find the poor thing far gone in a de 
cline when you came back.” 

‘* My dear Mrs. Crowther, what nonsense,” 
cried Isola, growing crimson at this motherly 
officiousness, ‘‘I have never been out of 
health, or in the least likely to go intoa de- 
cline. One cannot always look like a dairy- 
maid.” 

** My dear, there’s no use talking, you looked 
very bad. Had one of my girls looked as ill, I 
should have taken her off to Buxton to drink 
the waters, without an hour's delay.” 

The visit of the Crowthers seemed longer 
than any of the afternoon calls to Isola. The 
Crowthers, husband and wife, and elder 
daughter, had an iquisitorial air, Isola fancied 
—an air of scrutinizing her house, and herself, 
and her surroundings—which was intolerable 
to her, although on Mrs. Crowther’s part she 
knew the scrutiny was made in the utmost 
benevolence, and the officiousness was the out- 
come of a nature overflowing with the milk of 
human kindness. 

‘*I wish you had written to me, Mrs. Crow- 
ther,” said Disney. ‘‘I couldn’t have come 
home any sooner, but I could have telegraphed 
to my sister to look after my wife and cheer 
her solitude. I was a fool not to have had her 
here all along.” 

‘*Hadn’t I better go out of the room while 
you are holding your consultation about me?” 
exclaimed Isola fretfully. ‘‘ It’s rather hard 
upon the patient to hear her case discussed in 
cold blood. I am tired of declaring that I have 
not been ill, and that it is my misfortune and 
not my fault to have a pale complexion.” 

‘““You were not always so pallid, my dear,’ 
said Mrs. Crowther persistently. ‘ You were 
one of the beauties of the Hunt Ball, and you 
had color enough that night.” 


Dr. and Mrs. Baynham came the following 
afternoon, and these two told the same story, 
though with less obtrusive concern. 

“I looked after the young lady now and 
then,” said the worthy doctor, “‘ and asI found 
there was nothing radically wrong I didn't 
worry you with any low-spirited reports ; but 
I expect to see her pick up wonderfully now 
you have come home. She didn’t take enough 
out-door exercise, that’s where the harm was. 
She used to be so fond of her boat last year, 
but this year I fancy she didn’t feel herself up 
to handling the sculls. You didn’t now, did 
you, Mrs. Disney ?;” 

** 1 don’t know about that, but I am ready to 
row to the Land’s End, now Martin is back,” 
said Isola,and those few words to Martin 
Disney seemed the sweetest he had heard since 


Colonel Manwaring's daughter promised to | 


be his wife. 

Mrs. Baynham sat on the lawn, sipping her 
tea and basking in the afternoon sunshine. 

** You should have seen your wife in her wed- 
ding gown at the Lostwithiel dance,” she said. 
“You wovld have been proud of her. She 
didn’t want to go—refused Mrs. Crowther and 
me again and again. 


of Lord Lostwithiel and his affairs asif he was 
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of the landed gentry—as it were, in the hollow 
of his hand. 

‘You don’t like the elder Miss Crowther?” 
speculated the Colonel. 

“Well, if I am to be candid I must confess 
that I have a positive aversion to that lady. 
The airs she gives herself on the strength of 
her father’s wool are really insupportable, and 
since Lord Lostwithiel disappointed her she 
has been more odious than she was before.” 

“ What do you mean by Lostwithieldisappoint- 
ingher? Did he jilt her?” 

‘* Well, it could scarcely be called jilting, and 
I really don’t know that there was anything be- 
tween them; but people had coupled their 
names—and he dined at Glenaveril at least once 
a week all the time he was at the Mount—and 
people had quite made up their minds it was to 
bea match. Mr, Crowther went about talking 


his father-in-law—the neglected condition of the 
land and what ought to be done at the Mount, 
and that the estate wanted judicious nursing, 
and all that sort of thing. And then, one De- 
cember morning his lordship sailed off in his 
yacht before it was light, and there was no 
more heard of him. It was quitein his way to 
go off suddenly like that, but the Crowthers 
were evidently taken by surprise, and we heard 
nomore about Lord Lostwithiel and the Mount.” 

“They dropped,him like a hot potato,” said 
the doctor. ‘* Well, we shall depend upon you 
both for our water party. It will not be till the 
middle of July, when an old chum of mine, a 
naval man, will be coming this way.” 

This was a sample of many such visits. In 
the country, and even in London upon occa- 
sion, people are given to discussing the same 
subjects. Martin Disney heard a good deal 
about the Crowthers and their supposed dis- 
appointment. People liked Mrs, Crowther for 
her simple, unaffected ways and through- 
going kindliness; but Vansittart and his 
daughters had made a good many enemies. 
He was too coarse ; they were too fine ; only 
the mother’s simple nature had caught the 
golden mean between blatant vulgarity and 
artificial smartness. 

Colonel Disney heard all this village gossip 
with an unheeding ear. He was secure in his 
| own position as a son of the soil, a man 
whose pedigree could pass muster with that 
of the Rashleighs and the Treffrys, a man of 
means that were ample for his own unpretend- 
ing tastes and requirements. He cared nota 





She thought it wasn't | 


right to be at any merry-making while your life | 


was in danger.’ 


“Yes, I know, I know. My tender-hearted | 


Isola.” 

‘**But at last we got the better of her objec- 
tions; and though there were a good many 
pretty women there, and though Miss Crowther 
perhaps pleased most tastes, being a more 
showy atyle of beauty, to my thinking there 
wasn't one came up to Mrs. Disney.” 

‘** Her partners seemed of the same opinion,” 
put in the doctor cheerily. 
did Lord Lostwithiel dance with you, Mrs. 
Disney? Oftener than with anybody else I'll be 
bound,” 

Mrs. Baynham nodded approvingly. 


‘I was very proud of my party that evening, | 
ry It | 
isn’t often that one has to chaperone three | 


I can tell you, Colonel Disney,” she said. 
attractive young women. Do you know that 
my youngest niece, Maria, has had two offers 
since that night, Isola, and when I last heard 
of her she was on the brink of an engagement. 
Ah, well, I hope we shall have another ball next 
December, now that the neighborhood has 
begun to wake upa bit. We have been thinking 
of getting upa water pic nic this summer—just 
a little excursion to Mevagissey, anda little fish- 
ing for those who might care for it.” 

“* Very pleasant, indeed, of you,” answered 
the Colonel cheerily. ‘* We will be there.” 


‘“*The Crowthers are rather grand in their | mother's death.” 
said the doctor, “‘ but Aliciais very keen 


ideas,” 
upon all kinds of sport, so I know she'll want 
to come, whatever Belinda may have to say to 
it.” 

Mrs, Baynham made a wry face at the name 
of the elder sister, It was an involuntary and 
unconscious contortion, but Belinda had tried 
to snub Mrs, Baynham, who could never forget 
that her tather was a banker at Truro, and held 
the fortunes—the mortgages and encumbrances 


‘* Why, how often | 


| Baynham’s call. 


jot how many guineas a year the Crowthers 
might give to their cook, or how much Mr, 
Crowther had paid for the furnishing and de- 
coration of his house, a theme upon which the 
gossips of the neighborhood loved to enlarge. 
That Mrs. Crowther had gowns from Worth 
and that her daughters employed Kate 
Riley irked not this simple soldier. The only 
point in all the stream of talk that had 
affected him was the unanimous opinion that 
Trelasco in the spring had been too relaxing for 
Mrs. Disney, or else that her solitude had 
preyed upon her mind, inasmuch as she had 
looked so ill as to afford an interesting subject 
of conversation to a good many friendly people 
who suffered from the chronic malady of not 
having enough to talk about, which is a kind 
of starvation almost as bad as not having 
enough to eat. 

The Colonel listened, and formed his own 
conclusions. He did not believe that Trelasco 
was “relaxing.” He loved the district too well 
to believe any evil thing about it. Those fresh 
breezes that blew up from the sea, those balmy 
airs that breathed across the heather-clad hills, 
must bring health withthem. Whatcould one 
have better than that mingling of sea and hill, 
brine and honey, gorse-bloom and sea-weed ? 
No, Trelasco was notto blame. His young 
wife had suffered for lack of youthful company. 
He made up his mind accordingly. 

**T suppose you won't object to our having 
Allegra here for a summer visit, will you, 
love?” he asked at breakfast the day after Mrs. 
“London must be hot, and 
dusty, and dreary in July, and she must want 
rest and country air, I fancy, after having 
worked so hard in her art school,” 

Isola gave a scarcely perceptible sigh as she 
bent to caress Tim, a privileged attendant of 





| 


| 


ment if the invitation went straight from you. 
| She would know that I would be glad to have 


| art at a 


the breakfast table. 
“Object! Of course not, Martin. 
pleased for your sister to come here.” 
“I feel very sure you will be pleased with 
her when you and she get upon intimate terms, 
You could know so little of her from that one 


I shall be 


| evening in the Cavendish Road,” 


The cccasion in question was an evening in 
which Isola and her husband had been bidden 
to a friendly dinner, on their way through 
London, by aclergyman’s widow with whom 
Allegra lived while she pursued her study of 
famous school in St. John’s Wood. 
The clergyman’s widow, Mrs. Meynell, wasa 
distant cousin of the Disneys, and Allegra’s 
home had been with her from the time she 
left school. The extent of her wanderings 


| after she was old enough to be sent toa bourd- 
| ing-school had been from Falmouth to Ken- 


sington, and from Kensington to St. John's 
Wood, with holidays in the Isle of Thanet. 

“TI thought she was very fresh and bright 
and loving,” answered Isola, ‘‘and I could see 
even in that one evening that she was very 
fond of you.” 

** Yes, God bless you, there is no doubt about 
that. I have been brother and father too for 
her. She has had no one but me since our 


‘*Shall I write and ask herto cometo us, 


Martin, or will you?” 
“*T fancy she would take it more as a compli- 


her, but she might feel a little doubtful about 
you.” 





“Then I'll write to her to-day, Martin, and 
beg her to come at once—as soon as ever she 
can pack her boxes.” 










































I hope she won't bore 
you when she is here, I have a shrewd idea 
she’!l make your life happier. She'll awaken 
you from that languor which has grown upon 
you in your loneliness,” 

‘* At least I'll try to make her happy, Martin, 
if it is only for your sake,” 

** Ah, and you will soon love her for her own 
sake,” 

‘““T’ll get the boat looked to at once, and I'll 
see about making the spare room pretty for 
her,” said Isola. 

A week later Allegra was with them, break- 
fasting on the lawn in the balmy atmosphere 
of July. There were two girls, in white gowns, 
under the tulip tree, instead of one; and Mar- 
tin Disney felt as if his domestic happiness 
were doubled as he looked at those two 
gracious figures in the flickering light beneath 
that canopy of broad, bright leaves, Another 
element of comfort, too, had entered the 
Angler's Nest ; for the incompetent cook had 
taken her incompetency and a month’s wages 
to her native city of Truro; and a buxom dam- 
sel from Falmouth, recommended by Tabitha, 
had already proved herself a treasure in the 
culinary line, 

Never was there a fairer picture than that 
domestic group under the noble old tulip tree. 
The two girlish figures in white muslin with 
palest salmon and palest azure ribbons flutter- 
ing and glancing in the light and deepening in 
the shadow; the white fox terrier, alert, 
muscular, mercurial; the tortoise-shell caf, 
long-haired, aristocratic and demure; the 
pretty Moorish plateau on bamboo legs, the 
purple and crimson breakfast service and rare 
old silver urn, the fruit and flowers and amber- 
hued butter, and rustic luxury of preserved 
fruit and clotted cream. 

“* How lovely it all is after Cavendish Road,” 
cried Allegra rapturously. ‘‘ When I see the 
lights and shadows upon those hills I despair 
of ever being able to paint a landscape as long 
asllive. Nature is maddeningly beautiful.” 

‘* What is your particular line, Allegra?” 
asked her brother. ‘Is it landscape ?” 

“No; I only care for landscape as a back- 
ground for humanity. I want to paint genre 
pictures in water-colors—women and children 
—beautiful women amidst beautiful surround- 
ings—picturesque poverty—interesting bits of 
daily life. Mrs. Allingham is the ideal after 
which I strive, but I am only at the bottom of 
the ladder. It is a long climb to the top ; but 
one does not mind that in a profession where 
every step is full of delight.” 

** You are fond ot art, then?” said Isola, 
watching the animated face of the speaker. 

“Fond of it! Why, I live for it! The 
dream of my life from the time I was seven 
years old has been one long dream of the bliss 
that was to be mine when I could feel myself 
verily able to paint. I have toiled with all my 
might. Martin disliked the idea of my being 
an Academy student—poor, foolish, ignorant 
Martin—so I have been obliged to plod on at 
St. John’s Wood, without hope of prizes or 
medals ; but on the whole I have been very 
lucky, for I have made friends among the 
academicians—they are so kind to any student 

who seems in right down earnest—and they 
have been ever so good to me. I hope, Martin, 
you will find some day that I am something 
better than an amateur,” she concluded, rest- 
ing her two hands carelessly upon her brother's 
shoulder. 

‘** My dearest, I have not the least doubt you 
will astonish me. I am very ignorant of every- 
thing connected with art. I set my face 
against the Academy because I thought the 
training and the life would be too public for my 
sister.” 

‘‘As if Burlington House were any more 
public than that big school at St. John’s Wood, 
my dear, illogical brother ; and yet we women 
are the only people who are told we have no 
logic.” 

She leant back in her basket chair, reveling 
in the rural atmosphere, and in that new sense 
of being in the bosom of her family. Tim leapt 
upon her lap and licked her face in token of 
his acceptance of herinto the home circle. No- 
body had ever called Miss Leland a beauty, nor 
had she ever received those disquieting atten- 
tions which follow the footsteps of exceptional 
loveliness. She was sometimes described as a 
girl who grew upon one, and people who knew 
her well generally ended by thinking her dis- 
tractingly pretty. She had a brilliant com- 
plexion, of the true English type, fair and 
blooming—a complexion which indicated per- 
fect health and an active, orderly life; no late 
hours or novel-reading over the fire—an out-of- 
door complexion, which would have looked its 
best under a neat little felt hat in the hunting- 
field, or under a coquettish straw sailor hat on 
board a yacht. Her eyes were blue-gray, with 
long, brown lashes and boldly marked eye- 
brows ; her nose was firmly modeled, inclining 
alittle tothe aquiline. Her mouth was the 
prettiest feature in her face, and yet it was a 
shade larger than accepted perfection in 
mouths. It was a mouth chiefly remarkable 
for character and expression, and indeed, i 
was the variety of expression in the fair young 
face which constituted Miss Leland’s chief 
claim to distinction. 

She started up from the nest of basket-work 
and flowered chintz, and stood tall and erect, a 
Juno-like young woman, with heavy plaits of 
reddish-brown hair rolled in a great knot at the 
back of her head. She might have answered 
one of those harsh advertisements for parlor- 
maids, in which the words “ No fringe,” figure 
with curt cruelty; for her hair was brushed 
smoothly back from the broad, fair forehead, 
and the severity of the style became that bright 
yet sagacious brow. It was just the kind of 
forehead which can endure exposure without 
conveying an idea of bald ugliness. 

She was tall and strongly made, fashioned 
after the semblance of a Diana or Atalanta 
rather than Venus or Psyche. Her every mo ve- 
ment had the bold, free grace of vigorous, un- 
spoiled youth. She had always been active— 
fond of walking, riding, rowing, and swimming, 
as well as of art, and with an ardent passion 
for the country, which had made existence ina 
London suburb one long sacrifice, 

“I used to take the train for Hampstead, 
Heath or Willesden,’ she told her brother, 
“and go off forlong, lonely tramps to Finchley 
or Hendon. I have watched the builders’ ad- 
vances along roads and janes I loved. I have 
seen horrid brick boxes creeping along likesome 
new kind of noxious insect, eating up fields 


‘That's my darling. 
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and hedge-rows, old hawthorn and old hollies. 
I could have sat down in the muddy road and 
cried sometimes, at the thought that soon there 
would be no country walk left within reach of 
a Londoner. Once I went off to the north- 
east, to look for the country lanes Charles 
Lamb and his sister loved—the lanes and 
meadows where they carried their little picnic 
basket, till they took shelter at a homely road- 
side inn. Ob, Martin, all those fields and lanes, 
Charles Lamb's country—are going, going, or 
gone. It is heartbreaking! And they are 
building at Fowey, too, I see. Positively there 
will be no country anywhere soon. There will 
be crescents and terraces and little ugly streets 
at the very Land’s End, and the Logan Rock 
will be the sign of a public house.” 

** Don’t be downhearted, Chatterbox ; I think 
Cornwall may last our time,” said Disney, 
laughing at her vehemence. 

Allegra wasa great talker. It seemed as if 
she bad a well-spring of joy and life within her 
which must find an outlet. When people ven- 
tured to hit at her loquacity she declared that it 
was her name that was in fault. 

‘“*T have grown upto match my name,” she 
said. ‘‘IfI had been christened Penserosa I 
might have been quite a different person.” 

Her vivacity gave a new element of bright- 
ness to the Angler's Nest, where Disney had 
been somewhat oppressed by the sensation of 
intense repose which had pervaded his fete a- 
tete life with Isola, He loved his wife so en- 
tirely, so unselfishly and devotedly, that it was 
happiness to him to be with her; yet in the 
three or four weeks that had gone by since his 


grinned at her, and threw himself into all man- 
ner of wriggling attitudes upon the grass to 
express his delight in her company, and 
fawned at her feet, and talked to her after his 
guttural fashion, snorting his friendly feelings. 
Tim had long languished for such a companion, 
having found his young mistress’s society very 
heavy of late. No more runs in the meadow, 
no more rambles in the neighboring spinney, 
and very little boating. But now that Allegra 
had come the skiff was seldom idle. Isola had 
to go on the river whether she liked or not. 
There were young arms ready to pull her— 
round young arms of a lovely roseate fairness, 
which looked their best stretched to the motion 
of the sculls, with the white cambric shirt 
rolled up above the elbow. 

“You can read Shelley while I scull the 
boat,” said Allegra. ‘I don’t want any help. 
If you knew what rapture it: is to me to feel the 
breath of Seagods and Tritons and their kind 
after St. John’s Wood, and the smoke from the 
Metropolitan Railway, you wouldn’t pity me.” 

Isola submitted, and sat at her ease upon 
bright-colored cushions, with an Indian rug 
spread round her, as idle as if she had been the 
belle of a Zenana, and read Alastor while the 
boat sped seaward in the sunshine. 

Sometimes they moored their boat at the 
landing-stage at Polruan, and walked up the 
hill to the point, and sat there for an hour or 
two in the summer wind with their books and 
picnic basket, seeing great ships go out towards 
the Lizard and the big distant world, or sail 


the short, springy turf. Tim adored her, and 
| merrily homeward towards Plymouth and the 


return he had struggled in vain against the | Start. Isola looked at those outward-bound 
feeling that there was something wanting in| ships with a strange longing in her 
his home, Isola waited upon him and deferred | eyes—a_ longing to flee away upon 


to him with more than wifely submissiveness. | those outspread wings gleaming whitely 
He would have liked a spurt of rebellion once 
in a way, alittle burst of girlish temper, just 
te show that she was human; but none ever 
came. His every desire was anticipated. 
Whatever plan he suggested—to walk, to 
drive, to visit,or not to visit—the river or the 
sea—was always the plan that pleased her 
best ; or at least she said so. 

“I think I shall call you Griselda instead of 
Isola,” he said one day, taking the fair pale 
face between his hands and gazing into the 
mournful depths of the dark violet eyes—in- 
scrutable they seemed to him, when the pupils 
dilated under his searching gaze, as if the eyes 
made a darkness to hide their meaning. 

“Why?” she asked. 

A flood of crimson passed over her face like 
a fire and left her paler than before. 

** Because you are only toodutiful. Would 
you vesist if I were to turn tyrant, I wonder?” 

‘*T have no fear of your turning tyrant,” she 
answered with a sad little smile ; “‘ you are only 
too geod to me.” 

“Good! There can be no question of good- 
ness. Ifaman picked up adiamond as preci- 
ous as the Kohinoor, would he be good to it? 
How can I be good tomy gem? I have but one 
thing ieft in the world to desire or pray for.” 

“ What is that, Martini” 

‘*To see you happy.” 

Again the sudden flame crimsoned her face, 
that sensitive, spiritual face, which reflected 
every change of feeling. 

“Tam happy, Martin, quite happy, happier 
than Iever thought to be, now that you are | 
home again. What have I more to desire?” eh 

“Is that really so? Was my long absence a! Af 
your greatest trouble?” a2 eh 

“Yes,” she answered slowly, looking at him 
with acuriously steady look, “that was the 
beginning and end of my trouble.” 

“Thank God,” he said, drawing a deep 
breath. ‘‘ There have been moments—just of 
late—when I have puzzled and puzzled my 
brains about you—until I thought—” very 
slowly, ‘‘ that there might have been some- 
thing else.” 

He clasped her in his arms and hid her face 
upon his breast, as if—fearing that he might 
have wounded her by those last words—he 
wanted to heal the wound before she had time 
to feel his unkindness. His tenderness for her 
had so much of that pitying love which a 
strong man feels for a child. 

This conversation occurred the day before 
Allegra’s arrival ; but with that young lady’s 
appearance on the scene new life and gladness 
came into the little household. Allegra sang, 
Allegra played, Allegra ran out into the gar- 
den twenty times a day, and called through 
the open window to Isola, sitting quietly in the 
drawing-room, to come out and look at this or 
that—a rose finer than all other roses—a sug- 
gested alteration—an atmospheric effect — 
anything and everything. She was a keen 
observer of nature, full of vivid interest in 
every creature that lived, and in every flower 
that grew. Tim followed her everywhere as 
she danced along the gravel walks, or across 
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in the sunlit distance. Were people happy 
on board those ships, she wondered, happy 
at escaping from the fetters of an old life and a 
-beaten path; happy going away to strange 
lands and freedom? She had been reading 
many books of travel of late, and a kind of pas- 
sion for uncivilized, far-away lands had come 
upon her; as if that untrammeled life meant 
release from memory and saddening cares—a 
new birth almost. It seemed from some of 
those books as if there could be no greater hap- 
piness upon this earth than to tramp across 
sandy deserts and stalk occasional lions ; while 
in others the supreme good seemed to be found 
in the attempt to scale impossible mountains, 
What wasit that madethe rapture of these 
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be in sober brick and stone. 
(To be Continued. ) 
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Farmer. 


many small sacrifices, while the three heads 
clustered over the architect’s plan, which had 
that factitious prettiness of delicate drawing 
and color which makes every house so much 
nearer perfection upon paper than it ever can 


The Terrible Experience of a Well-to-do 


Mr. Fara Merritt Suffers Untold Agony—Told by 
a Physician That Only Death Could and His 
Sufferings—How he Secured His Release From 


began to feel a benefit from them. This 
gave me hope which did not again waver, as 
I found myself steadily growing better, 
and continued the use of the Pink 
Pills until now I am =as_ well as 
ever I was in my life, I know that it was Pink 
Pills that saved me when all else had failed, 
and I have no objections whatever to having 
the story of my cure being published, as it may 
be the means of helping some other sufferer 
back to health and strength and gladness.” 
Mr. Merritt further said that he had now no 
fear of a hard day’s work, and has not had the 
slightest return of the pains or the stiffness in 
the joints, 

Returning to Smithville the editor again 
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made it as bad as you could. 


should derive benefit from the delineation of your writing. 
However, the non-somprehension of your sentences does 
not affect a study, so here goes. Your writing shows a 
very strong and crude nature, positive, a little obtuse and 
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some obstinacy, and an hones, truthful and careless 
method, rather a tendency to idealiz3, and a persistent, 
constant will, Hope and taste are lacking and some heavy 
lines of despondenoy shown. Patience is not visible, judg- 
ment is very prejudiced, but there is enough force and 


all means write again. I won't be so long answering you 








Brarrics.—I hope you did not keep the meeting waiting 
Why should you be specially favored ? 
Your writing is rather a difficult study, as it is so marred 
by haste or carelessness that I cannot help thinkiog you 
I do not quite comprehend 
the drift of your letter either, or why a palmistry club 
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disappeared through the doorway of the big 
low building of the Salvation Army head- 
quarters, 

There was a moment’s hush in the great 
room, then a sound of weeping, and suddenly 
the air was smote with a crash of cymbals, 
drums and tambourines, and there was borne 
out on the chilly air a deafening clamor through 
which ran the thread of a gospel tune, There 
Were Ninety and Nine.—Chicago Tribune. 
sipidaaiacniinnin 
Striking a Balance. 


Miss Longtry—Do you think marriage is a 
failure? 

Mrs. Tenormore (of Chicago)—Yes—on the 
average. 
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things? Isola wondered. Was it that perils 
and wild solitudes offered the only possible es- 
cape on this side the grave out of a past exist- 
ence? Allegra had never so much as crossed 
the channel. She had been brought up in the 
most hum-drum fashion. First a school at 
Falmouth, and then a smarter school at Ken- 
s'ngton, and then St. John’s Wood and the 
Art School. Her mother had died when she 
was fourteen years of age, and since that time 
her brother had been her only guardian and 
near relation. Her life had seen but little 
variety, and very little of the dancing and 
galety which for most girls is the only form of 
pleasure. She and Isola talked about the ships 
as they sat upon the grassy hill at Polruan, and 
speculated about the Jands of which they knew 
only what they had read in books of travel. 

** You, at least, know what France is like,” 
said Allegra, ‘‘ and that is something.” 

** Only one little corner of France.” 

‘And to think that you were born in an old 
French city! It seems strange. Do you feel at 
all French ?” 

“‘I don’t think so; only sometimes a long- 
ing comes upon me tosee the old gray walls, 
and to hear the old voices, and see the curious 
old women, in their white caps and bright- 
colored handkerchiefs, clattering along to the 
Cathedral. There must be more old women in 
Brittany than in Cornwall, I think. Fowey 
does not swarm with old women as D nan did. 
And sometimes I long to see mother, and the 
good old Brittany servants, and the garden 
where the hours went by so slowly—almost as 
slowly as they go here,” with a sigh. 

‘Does time go so very slowly here?” asked 
Allegra quickly. ‘‘ That soundsas if you were 
unhappy.” 

‘* What nonsense you talk,” cried Isola with 
a flash of sudden anger. ‘‘Cannot one be dull 
and bored sometimes—from very idleness— 
without being unhappy?” 

‘*I don’t know ; but for my own part, when 
I am happy I am never dull.” 

** You have more of what people call animal 
spirits than I have.” 

**T’m glad you apologize in a manner for that 
odious phrase—animal spirits. I would not 
apply such a phrase to Tim. It suggests noth- 
ing but Audrey ata statutefair. Heaven gave 
me a capacity for happiness, and I thank God 
every night in my prayers for another happy 
day. Even at school I contrived to be happy, 
somehow; and think what it must be after 
seven years of dull routine in other peoples’ 
houses to feel that I am here in a home, my 
own home, with my brother and sister.” 

The two women clasped hands and kissed 
each other upon this. Only the night before 
Isola, of her own free will, had asked her 
sister-in-law to make her home at the Anglers’ 
Nest always, always, till she should be led out 
of it as a bride ; and Martin had shown himself 
utterly happy in the knowledge that his sister 
had won his wife's love and confidence. 

When Isola and he were alone together after 
the sealing of that family bond, he kissed and 
thanked her for this boon which she had be- 
stowed upon him, 

**I never could have felt quite at ease while 
Allégra was living with strangers,” he told 
her. ‘“ And now my cup is full. But are you 
sure, dearest, that you will never find her in 
the way, never fancy yourself any the less 
mistress of your house and of my life, because 
she is here ?” 

** Never, never, never! I am gladder than I 
can say to have her. She is a delightful com- 
panion. She helps me in a hundred ways. 
But even if she were less charming it would be 
my duty to have her here since you like her to 
be with us.” 

**But it must not be done as aduty. I will 
not have you sacrifice your inclination in the 
slightest degree.” 

‘** What an obtuse person you are! Don’t 
I tell you that I am enchanted to have her? 

She is as much my sister as Gwendoline ; in- 
deed, she is much more sympathetic than Gwen 
ever was.” 

‘* Then Iam perfectly content.” 

Allegra wrote to Mrs, Meynell next day, ara- 
nouncing the decision that had been arrived at, 
not without grateful acknowledgments of that 
lady’s kindness, The rest of her belongings 
were to be sent to her forthwith, easels and 
color boxes, books and knick-knacks; her 
brother's gifts, most of them from the roman- 
tic East, things which made her few little 
Kensingtonian keepsakes look very trivial 
aud Philistine beside them. Allegra’s pos- 
sessions gave a new individuality to the large, 
airy bed-room, and the tiny boudoir at the cor- 
ner of the house, looking seaward, which Isola 
had arranged for her. 

While these things were doing Martin 
Disney was buying horses and buying land—a 
farm of over two hundred acres which would 
make his property better worth holding—and 
he had further employed a Plymovth architect 
to plan an enlargement of the old-fashioned 
cottage—a long room opening out of the 
drawing-room fora library and morning-room, 
two bed-rooms over, a veranda below, and a 
loggia above. In that mild climate the loggia 
would afford a pleasant lounge even in winter, 
and myrtle and rose would speedily cover the 
massive wooden columns which sustained the 
tiled roof. It was to be a homely Italian loggia 
—unpretentious, and not particularly archi- 
tectural; but Isola and her sister-in law were 
delighted at the idea. 

The stables were to be enlarged as well as 
the house, 

** You have no idea how I have hoarded and 
scraped to lay by money ever since I bought 
the Nest," said Disney. ‘‘I believe I was the 
worst dressed man in the service all through 


my last campaign.” 
He laughed aloud in amused remembrance of 
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home bordering on the wonderful. 
sion. Not so with local affairs. 


for the most minute details, 


famous medicine— Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills for 
Pale People. Possibly some of our readers 


have looked upon some of these accounts as 


describing cures highly improbable, if not im- 
possible, And yet this should not be the case, 
for they are all vouched for by respectable 
newspapers, who could have no object in 
stating other than the facts, and who 
would be discredited by their own readers were 
they to do so. However, seeing is believing, 
and Mr. Ezca Merritt of South Grimsby stands 
forth to-day as living testimony to the wonder- 
ful curative powers of this not at ali over-esti- 
mated medicine—Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills, 
Having heard that a most remarkable cure had 
been effected in the case of Mr. Merritt, the 
editor of the Independent, with that desire 
possessed by most newspaper men for verifying 
things coming under their notice, resolved to 
investigate the case and satisfy himself as to 
the truth of the story. Some days ago he drove 
over to Smithville, and at once called upon Mr. 
D. W. Eastman, druggist, a straightforward 
business man whose word is as good as his 
bond with all who know him. Mr. Eastman 
stated that he knew of the case of Mr. Merritt, 
and considered it a most remarkable one. Mr. 
Palmer Merritt had come to him one day and 
asked him if he could give him anything that 
would help his brother, Ezra Merritt, who was 
suffering untold agony with pains in all his 
joints, his back and his head. Mr, Merritt stated 
that his brother had tried everything and could 
find nothing to help him, and that the doctors 
could give him no ease. One doctor from the 
United States had told him positively that 
there was no help for him and that death only 


could set him free from his agony. Mr. 
Merritt further told Mr. Eastman that 
his brother wished to try Dr. Williams’ 


Pink Pills and asked him if he thought 
it would be any use. Mr. Eastman ad- 
vised him to try them, as wonderful cures 
had been worked by their use. Mr. Merritt 
acted on his advice and continued the use of 
Pink Pills until he is now a well man and 
sound as ever. 

The editor then drove over to see Mr. Merritt 
and found that gentleman sound and hearty, 
looking over his cattle in his farmyard, Mr. 
Ezra Merritt is a well-to do farmer owning two 
fine farms about three and a _ half 
miles west of Smithville, in the town- 
ship of South Grimsby. When the news- 
paperman told the object of his visit Mr. 
Merritt expressed his willingness to give him 
the fullest particulars of his case, and we cannot 
do better than give itin his own words, ‘ The 
firat time I was troubled,” said Mr. Merritt, 
** was on July i, 1891. We commenced haying 
on that day and I felt sore and stiff in all my 
joints. I now believe the trouble originated 
through my washing some sheep in cold water 
the preceding April, when I went into the 
water and stayed so long that when I came out 
my legs were numb, but I did not feel any bad 
results until July, as Ihave said. I gradually 
grew worse, until I could scarcely do anything. 
I kept on trying to work bout it was a terrible 
struggle, and the way I suffered was some- 
thing awful. Every joint in my body was 
stiff and intensely painful. As time passed on 
I gradually grew worse, the pains went into 
my back, and at times my agony was almost 
unbearable. I had tried all home-made reme- 
dies, but without avail. I then consulted a 
doctor but his medicine had no effect. At the 
time of the Smithville fair a doctor was 
over here from the States and I con- 
sulted him. He said my case was 
hopeless, and I need not expect any- 
thing but death to release me from my 
pain. As winter came on the pain got into my 
head and my sufferings were something 
terrible. About dark the pain would start 
about my ear and work up until it reached the 
crown of my head, As morning came on the 
pain In my head would subside, but the pains 
in the rest of my body never left me, and at 
last I grew so bad that when I would lie on my 
back I could not get up to save my life with- 
out assistance. Although I had not lost my 
appetite I became weak, so bad that though I 
could walk around I could not stoop to lift a 
pound. I became so weak in this way that I 
got discouraged and lost all hope of ever get- 
ting better. It was about this time that I 
heard of the wonderful cures by the use of Dr. 
Williams’ Pink Pills, and Mr. Eastman of 
Smithville advised that they be given a trial. 


My brother got me a box aad I took them, but | 


felt no good results. I took still another box 
and still no perceptible benefit, and I felt so 
weak and discouraged that I decided not to 
take any more. At this time a lady from 
Hamilton came to visit at our place and she 
strongly advised me to continue using the 
Pink Pills. She had known Mr, Marshall at 
that city and knew that his case was bona fide. 
I thought it useless to continue, but at the 
urgent solicitations of my friends did so, and 
by the time I was through with the third box I 




















How often we hear the expression “ Hills are 
green far afar,” as a term of disparagement. So 
it may be with many of our readers when they 
hear of anything occurring at a distance from 
They may 
place little confidence in it, and even if they do 
believe it, allow the matter to pass from their 
minds without leaving any permanent impres- 
When any- 
thing startling occurs in our midst, aftecting 
people whom we all know well, everyone is 
interested, and all are anxious and even eager 
For some months 
past there have been published in the columns 
of the Independent from time to time, accounts 
of remarkable cures made by that now justly 


sales lately. 
may speak later on. 
eases as rheumatism, 


ralysis, locomotor ataxia, S-. 


fula, chronic erysipelas, etc. 
healthy glow to pale and sallow complexions, 


and area specific for the troubles peculiar to 
the female system, and in the case of men they 
effect a radical cure in all cases arising from 
mental worry, over-work or excesses of any 


nature. 

These Pills are manufactured by the Dr. Wil- 
liams’ Medicine Company, Brockville, Ont., 
and Schenectady, N. Y., and are sold only in 
boxes bearing the firm's trade mark and wrap- 
per, at fifty cents a box or six boxes for $2.50, 
Bear in mind that Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills are 
never sold in bulk, or by the dozan or hundred, 
nor in any form except in packages bearing the 
company’s trade mark, and any dealer who 
offers substitutes in any other form is trying 
to defraud you and should bs avoided, 

Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills may be had of all 
druggists or direct by mail from Dr. Williams’ 
Medicine Company from either address. The 
price at which these pills are sold makes a 
course of treatment comparatively inexpensive 
as compared with other remedies or medical 
treat ment. 








Correspondence Coupon. 





The above coupon must accompany every grapho- 
logical study sent in. The Editor requests ocorres- 
pondents to observe the following rules: 1. Graphological 
studies must consist of at least six lines of original matter, 
including several capital letters. 2. Letters will be an- 
swered in their order, unless under unusual circumstances. 
Correspondents need not take up thelr own and the editor's 
time by writing reminders and requeste for haste. 8. Quo- 
tations, soraps or postal cards are not studied. 4. Please 
address Correspondence Column. Enclosures unless ac- 
companied by coupons are not studied. 


Srarvorp.—This is an amiable and sympathetic person, 
rather given to romance, fond of self, and also cf all forms 
of art and beauty. Itis an undeveloped hand, just form- 
ing a character study that will, I believe, be moet attractive 
in the fature. 

Wuirs Heatusr.—You are rather a gusher, very impul- 
sive, original and hopeful. Your mind is bright and cheer- 
ful, your method a little exaggerated, your imagination a 
very Pegasus ; a singularly impractical and exasperating 
per:on, but so winning and coaxing that every line pleads 
your exouses ; your affection is warm and constant. 


An Irish Girt —This ie a sympathetic, refined and 
practical lady, somewhat variable in mood, but generally 
bright and cheery. She ls tenacious, a little self-assertive, 
warm in affection and rather vivacious in manner ; good 
sequence of thought, rather a knack at argument, very 
evident tact, and some taste are shown; oare and love of 
order are visible, and a decided liking for the beaten track. 
She would never rival the raids of Madge Wildfire. 


Crew Jans.—Excellent judgment, rather a formal and 
reserved nature, careful, persevering and, as yet, not very 
decided in will. Though I do not profess to tell anyone's 
age, I will risk the statement that you are not very ancient, 
but your character ie well formed in very attractive lines, 
and when your purpose and decision are mature you will 
be worthy of much admiration, Affection is light and hope 
not very plain. You are a wee bit selfish and sometimes 
sharp, but your disposition is amiable. 

Curca.—1, Many thanks for kind words and good wishee. 
Though a little past date, let me return the latter by wish- 
ing you a happy Easter. 2. Your writing shows decided 
facility, taste, refinement and care for details; you are 
generous and very fond of society, neither formal nor in- 
formal ; great impulse, go, and enterprise, with candor ard 
good judgment, are yours. Your character is marred by 
too quick thought and too easy satisfaction ; hope, ambi- 
tion and ready wit are among your characteristics. 

Mapoe Witprias.—You are very evergetic, original and 
rather an independent thinker, with some self-will and a 
want of se!f.control, of which your breezy nature needs an 
unusval amount. I think you need some discipline and 
that your mavy charming traitsare just little growing 
wild, but though your method is erratic, your writing be- 
speaks a very excellent and lovable character. You can 
love well and loyally, and though you can be angry, you 
are not vindictive. Lady Gay desires her love to you, and 
she quite reciprocates your wish. Some day—who knows? 
—you may each be bettered by an encounter. 

Bio Fautow.—1. What look like differences to you might 
give exactly the same graphological studies. If you make 
capitals, for instance, in several different styles it simply 
shows facility. You are not one who never moves out of 
your groove, but oan turn your hand or mind to many 
things. 2 Your writing shows independence, push and 
enterprise. You are sometimes hasty and q tite often you 
find that second thoughts are very reversing. You can 
persevere in the face of opposition until your aim is 
reached. You have very bright ability and though care- 
leas and in some matters capricious you are reliable in time 
of trial. Ambition, imagination and caution are also 
shown. 

Corrgins.—1. I think the friend who gave you a year’s 
subscription to Sarurvay Niaut is the right kiad of friend 
to have. 2. I cannot promise to read your photograph, for 
if I did I should be deluged with pictures to decipher and 
I have neither space nor time for them. I am sorry not to 
oblige you. 3 Your writing shows much candor and self- 
reepcct, ratber a high sense of honor, warm affection, some 
ideality and a friendly but very disoreet manner. I don’t 
thiok you are markedly clever, but you have better traits 
than many clever folks; some originality and rather a want 
of buoyancy and snap are shown, though here and there I 
note a rather breezy line. Oa the wholea very good and 
reliable woman. 

Vic —1. You are misohievous, humorous and hopeful, 
somewhat self witted and a little tempersome. I do not 
think you know the meaning of discipline, nor are you able 
to eit still comfortably, Bat Il am sure people love you 
even, perhaps, for your very taulte. Some imagination, love 
of beauty, and a sympathetic and generous heart are yours. 
You are not warmly affsctionate nor extra fond of luxury, 
but you dearly love a merry caper of any kind. 2 I don’t 
know who wrote ‘' Night dropped her sable curtain down 
and pinned it with a star.” Perhaps some of our readers 
oan tell you; alec who is the au'hor of Guy Kenmore's 
Wite. It eounds rather Mary Jane Holmeay, I think. By 


called upon Mr, Eastman and was informed by 
that gentleman that his sales of Pink Pills 
were something enormous, Mr. Merritt’s cure 
having something to do with the increase in 
There are other cases also in this 
vicinity little less than marvelous, of which we 
























Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills area perfect blood 
builder and nerve restorer, curing such dis- 
neuralgia, partial pa- 
Vitus’ dance, 
nervous headache, nervous prostration and the 
tired feeling therefrom, the after effects of la 
grippe, influenza and severe colds, diseases de- 
pending on humors in the blood, such as scro- 
Pink Pills give a 





talent in your hand to make a very fine woman, if properly 
subdued and trained. Your goodness of heart and recti- 
tude of purpose are clear. 





All About an Overshoe. 


It wason Pine street, between Third and 
Fourth, The street is narrow, the sidewalks 
are more so, Two newsboys were discussing 
some important matters of state over near the 
Merchants’ Exchange, A gentleman with a 
pir of decollete rubbers and in a terrible hurry 
was coming up the street on the north side. 
Coming in an opposite direction was a young 
couple, Of course, the sidewalk being slippery 
it was necessary for him to assist her, and the 
sidewalk being narrow it was also necessary 
for them to walk very close together. 

“I'll tell yer whut I'll do wid yer,” said one 
of the newsboys at the climax of his argument, 

The manin a hurry at this particular mo- 
ment lost one of his rubbars. It came off at 
the heel, and in his wild rush up the street the 
impetus of his movements caused his toe to 
remain in the overshoe just long enough to 
give ita forward motion, and it went flying 
along over the icy walk about ten feet in front 
of its owner, 

“‘ Wat yer givin’ us?” asked the other news- 
boy in a tone of superb scorn. ‘I tell yer whut 
I tinks of der whole scheme, See? I tinks— 
Rats!” 

As the emphatic remark about rodents cut 
through the air like a hot knife through fresh 
cheese, the escaped overshoe shot under the 
skirts of the young lady. She did not know 
what it was, but the noiseless motion of the 
black object and the cry of rats were sufficient. 
She emitted a scream that brought the neigh- 
boring population to their windows, while her 
young man’s hair stood up, his heart stood still 
and an unhand-her-villain look came into his 
eye. 

He was about to rush to the rescue when his 
feet flew up and he sat upon the hard sidewalk. 
When the young lady screamed she also 
jumped straight up inthe air, and when she 
came down the man who owned the rubber 
was saying : 

‘“* Beg pardon, but that was my overshoe.” 

The young lady recovered quickly, and watch- 
ing her discomforted escort pick himself up, 
the absurdity of the whole thing seemed to 
dawn upon her and she burst into an uncon- 
trollable fit of laughter, in which the young 
man soon joined, and they continued on their 
way together. 

The newsboys were dazed for a moment, 
when one of them awoke from his stupor, and 
remarked : 

“Yum, yum, Chimmy. Git onto de taffy.”— 
St, Louis Republic. 





aan Ganon 


A Brand Plucked From the Burning. 


The man wore the regulation dress of the 
Salvation Army, the blue uniform with brass 
buttons and red letters across the breast, He 
walked slowly, with his head bowed, as if in 
deep thought or study, and more than once he 
raised his eyes only just in time to avoid a 
collision with some pedestrian coming toward 
him. 

And soit was that when a woman—a flashy, 
tawdry thing, arrayed in cheap finery, which 
was soiled and stained and draggled—accosted 
him she spoke twice before he looked up. 

When he saw the flushed face, girlish even 
in its reckless abandonment, an expression of 
sorrow came into his eyes, and her own fell 
beneath his earnest gaze. 

** Why, sissy !” 

He said this reproachfully, as though she 
were no wicked woman at all, but a naughty, 
wayward child. The girl's cheeks showed a 
deeper crimson through their coat of paint, 
and she stood irresolute, as though undecided 
whether to turn and run away or to stay. 

“Where's your ma?” the man asked at 
length. 

“T dunno,” 

* Ain’t you got no folks?” 

** It’s none o’ your business,” the woman an- 
swered defiantly, tossing her head as if 
ashamed of her momentary humility. 

* Yes, "tis. That's wot I'm wearing these 
here regimentals for. It’s my business to help 
poor sufferin’ people wherever I find ‘em. An’ 
you're sick at heart an’ sufferin’ this very 
minute in spite o’ all that there red paint an’ 
that laugh.” For there was a look of anguish 
inthe girl's eyes which gave the lie to her 
forced smile and air of gaiety. 

* Yes, you're ashamed an’ sick an’ tired o° 
the whole business an’ you'd quit it if you 
could, only you dassent start in tryin’. Come, 
now, ain't that so?” 

The head bowed until the flimsy plumes on 
the showy hat fell forward as if trying to peep 
under the rim tosee whence came the drops 
which were splashing down on the red, chapped 
hands, 

** There ain't no use,” the girl began. 

“Tut, tut!” interrupted the man; ‘“‘ain’t you 
never heard o’ Mary Magdaleen? She was”— 
he hesitated, embarrassed—-‘‘ worse than you 
ba,” he finally said ; ‘tan’ our Lcrd He forgave 
her all her sins 1800 years ago an’ you needn't 
tell me He’s baen lookin’ down on this earth all 
the time sence without gettin’ sadder and 
sorriet for them that goes wrong. There wa’n't 
no shop girls gettin’ $2 and $3 4 week an’ tryin’ 
to live decent on that when He was here, else 
He'd probably have forgave more than wot He 
did, 

“There, there, now ; don’t take on so. Come 
along to our barracks. It's nice and warm 
there,” for the poor creature was sobbing and 
shivering now. ‘‘ The girls they’ll talk to you 
better than wot I can, for I'm only a rough sort 
of a chap at best.” 

Together the two passed down the street and 


Reason? Beecham’s Pills act like magic. 








At the Christening, 


Mickey O’Shaughnessy—Now, den, t’ 
cheers fur de kid, : 5 " ou 
Patsey Doody—Divil a wan. De kid kin 


how! fur himailf. 
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For Seasickness. 
USE HORSFORD'S ACID PHOSPHATE, 

Dr. Price, of the White Star S.S. Germanic, 
says: ‘I have prescribed it in my practice 
among the passengers traveling to and from 
Europe in this steamer, and the result has 
satistied me that if taken in time, it will, ina 
great many cases prevent seasickness,” 


Sensational Journalism, 


Reporter—I havea big story. We'll have to 
rush out an extra, 

Editor— What is it ? 

Reporter—There was a washout on Broad- 
way during the rain last night and some of the 
pavement was exposed to view. 








Sample Chocolate Free. 
__A postal card addressed to C, Alfred Chou- 
illou, Montreal, will secure you samples of 
Menier’s delicious imported Chocolate, with. 
directions for using. 





He Had Cause, 


Young Snobberly—Ah, m’ lud, I suppose you 
simply detest the people of this countwy ? 

Lord Fitzmud—Aw—yahs. They mostly all 
take me for one of those demned Anglo- 
maniacs, 

_——_-_ se 


Build Up 


When the system is run down, a person be- 
comes an easy prey to Consumption or Scro- 
fula, Many valuable lives are saved by using 
Scott’s Emulsion as soon as a decline in health 
is observed. 
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The Wrong Person, 
Old Bachelor (very near-sighted)—Where’s 
your husband ? 
Charming Widow (twin sister of the other 
lady)—I’m sure I don’t know. 


“WORTH A GUINEA A BOX.” 


yer ~—_——rw 


EECHAM: 


COVERED WITH A TASTELESS AND 
SOLUBLE COATING, 


A WONDERFUL MEDICINE FOR 


Indigestion, Want of Appetite, Fullness 
after Meals, Vomitings, Sickness of 
the Stomach, Bilious or Liver Com- 
plaints, Sick Headathe,Cold Chills, 
Flushingsof Heat, Lowness of Spir- 
tts, and All Nervous Affections, 

Tocure these complaints we must remove 
the cause. The principal cause is generally 
to be found in the stomach and liver; put 
these two organs right and all will be weil. rom 
two to four Pills twice a day for a short time 
will remove the evil, and restore the sufferer 
to sound and lasting health. 

Wholesale Agts, Evans & Sons, Ld, Montreal. 

For sale by ail druggists. 












is another 
name for 
SCROFULA, 
and yields 













coT 
EMULSION 


Of Pure Norwegian Cod Liver Oi/ 
and Hypophosphites. 


Impoverished and impure blood is al- 
ways effectively restored to vigorous con- 
dition by thisiwonderful remedy. Cures 
Coughs, Colds and all Wasting Diseases. 
Almost as palatable as Mitk, 

Prepared only by Scott & Bowne, Belleville. 





Important to Fleshy People. 
We have noticed a page article in the Boston 
Globe on reducing weight at avery small ex- 


pense. It will pay our readers to send two 
cent stamp for acopy to Walker Circulating 
Library, 10 Hamilton place, Boston, Mass. 


Unlike the Dutch Process 
GA No Alkalies 


— OR— 
SS Other Chemicals 


&9 are used in the 
- preparation of 


W. BAKER & CO.’s 


reakfastCocoa 


which is absolutely 
pure and soluble. 


It has morethan three times 
| the strength of Cocoa mixed 
with Starch, Arrowroot or 
a Sugar, and is far more eco- 
nomical, costing less than one cent @ cup. 
It is delicious, nourishing, and EASILY 
DIGESTED, : 

Sold by Grocers everywhere. 


W. BAKER & CO., Dorchester, Mass, 

















Piso’s Pemedy for Catarh Is the 
Best, Easiest to Use and Cheapest. 


CATARRH 


Sold by druggists or sent by mail, 3c, 
E. T. Haseltine, Warren, Pa. U 8. A. 
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The Drama. 


to admire Marshall P. 


upon the platform. 


what harder to do. 
the audience is his’n 


evening. Before you, 





smile, backgrounded with a giant’s causeway 
of ivory teeth, lit up above with a pair of great, 
humorous eyes that seem glad to be there—a 
smile among a thousand, a smile that has the 
courage of its convictions, a smile that seems 
to welcome everybody and bid them move 
their chairs in closer and giggle com- 
fortably around its wide margin. His smile 
is the camp-fire of mirth about which all 
comers cluster to dispel the chill of the night. 
It is a famous smile. His mouth is a pheno- 
menon. In the portrait of Mr. Wilder, which I 
give, his mouth is in repose, compressed into 
the handy form in which he carries it when 
moving from town to town. But one should 
see the facial alteration when that mouth be- 
gins to unwind itself into a smile. Coil on 
coil it recedes, deeper, higher, wider, the ears 
scampering into the hills for safety, the eyes 
moving up to escape engulfment, the nose 
a-tip-toe to hold its own—a jovial consternation 
among all the organs, and there you are, smil- 
ing at the Smile whose surname is Wilder ! 
God bless him, the little goblin of glee ! 


He is less backward in speaking of his own 
physical deficiencies than one can be in refer- 
ring to him, but I will say that one so small 





MARSHALL P. 


WILDER, 


and disabled as he, bas overcome enormous 
things in becoming a great public entertainer 


whose annual income mounts away up intc | 
None can know but himself | 


the thousands. 
how imposing were the obstacies in his upward 
path. 
deformed in the slightest degree, yet they 
seemed to feel afflicted and moped in secret, 
hoarding up malice against anyone who sug- 
gested that they were not big enough to steal 
the chimes out of a belfry. I am not a whale 
in size myself and therefore have taken an in- 


terest in these puny fellows whose touchiness | 
But for Wilder to | 


I could never understand, 
become an entertainer despite his figure is an 
accomplishment extraordinary. It is unpleas- 
ant to look upon imperfectly created men, 
more unpleasant to some than to others, but 
any who see Wilder a second time forgive him 
his looks and in the glow of his big heart sign 
a pact of friendship. 


Along with Wilder, people did not know 
what to expect—and they got an acrobatic 
musical performance. Almost anything else 
would have been as unsatisfactory. When 
people do not know what to expect or whether 
to expect anything, it would be a miracle if 
that which is offered fails to dissatisfy. It was 
an intellectual audience that greeted Wilder 
and his support should have been high-class 
not but that Miss Woolsey was funny and 
secured many recalls for the fun of seeiog her 
go through a Grecio Roman tussle with some 
kind of a musical instrument. She won every 
fall. The way she hip-locked and grape-vined 
her violin, led with her left, upper-cut with 
her right and rib-roasted the xylophone was 
exciting to behold. We encored her athieti- 
cism, not her music, The vocalist was unwell, 
but she sang very nicely. [ am not much in 
sympathy with those who are disappointed at 
Wilder’s support; they expected Patti and 
Paderewski thrown in with Coquelin and a 


free pass. - 


Thatcher drew full houses at the Academy of 
Music the first half of the week with his Tuxedo 
company. George Thatcher is a clever enter- 
tainer himself and had some very good people 
along with him. The early part of the per- 
formance consisted of the attempts of some 
people in Tuxedo burg to get up an amateur 
theatrical show, but finally Thatcher's min. 
strels strike the burg and are engaged for the 


T IS the proper thing 


Wilder and to laugh 
at all he says and does 


There are other proper 
things which are some- 


Once Marshall smiles 
for the balance of the 


spread out horizontally 
on a level with the 
table, you perceive a 
gigantic smile without 
any visible means of support. It is not a flitting | comment. 
thing, but a tremendous substantiality of a 


I have known smali men who were not | 


occasion. . Not a bad idea, as it gave oppor- 
tunity for jumbling all manner of matters to- 
gether, and gave each artist an opening for his 
specialty. John A. Coleman as Lord Chol- 
mondley was the unique figure of the com- 
pany, and when disguised as an Indian 
and later as an Irishman, he made every- 
one laugh immoderately. Some good sing- 
ing was heard from Raymond Moore, Rf. J. 
Jose, Tom Lewis, H. W. Frillman and Grace 
Hamilton. Hughey Dougherty suited a nu- 
merous class in giving the comicalities of a low 
sport. Altogether, although there was not 
much rhyme or reason in Tuxedo, it proved a 
very popular mixture, drew big, loud-laughing 


houses ana produced the exact effect Thatcher 


is after. There were a few very suggestive 
jokes and broad inferences but they were more 
generally relished than resented. 


Rosina Vokes is playing the latter half of this 


week at the Grand. There was a triple bill 


on Thursday night which will be repeated this 
afternoon at the matinee, Sunset, Wig and 
Gown, and My Lord in Livery. Last night the 
clever new comedy, The Paper Chase, was 
presented for the first time here, and will be 
repeated at to-night’s performance. Miss Vokes 
holds a place second to no other comic actress 


in the affections of the best people of Toronto, 
and always plays to big business, 
* 


Grossmith has been secured for a second 
visit to Toronto, so many people being unable 
to secure seats during his last visit. He will 
be at the Grand on Monday and Tuesday even- 
ings, and the seats are going rapidly. 


The next attraction in Kleiser’s Star Course 
is too well known to require any particular 
James Whitcomb Riley is not a 
stranger to Toronto andit is not too much to 
predict an overflowing audience for him in the 
Pavilion next Thursday evening. The moment 
he steps upon the platform his audience fall 
completely in love with him and are moved to 
His poems 


smiles and tears just as he wills it. 
are enjoyed alike by old and young, for in them 


is mirrored the life we see around us. No 
child is considered too poor or too deformed to 


become idealized. by his pen. No man, how- 
ever common, but Riley discovers in him some 
happy trait or some unknown nobility of char- 
acter that can be glorified by his pathetic touch. 
The Raggedy Man, Jonesy,The L'z town Humor- 
ist, all are simple, natural men, whose quaint 
originality is delicious. On Friday evening of 
last week the Press-Club of Toledo, Ohio, tend- 
ered Mr. Riley a reception at the close of his 
entertainment in that city. The plan opens at 
Nordheimer’s on Monday next at 9.30 a, m. 


The Union Dramatic Society of Edinburgh 
University, which has for its honorary presi- 
dent Mr. Henry Irving, have invited Miss 
Jessie Alexander, our talented reader, to take 
part in their annual entertainment towards 
the end of April. Miss Alexander's long 
illness leaves her so many postponed engage- 
ments to fulfill on this side of the Atlantic, 
however, that she will not likely be able to 
accept the proffered honor from the Edinburgh 
students. Her many friends will be glad to 
know that she is rapidly nearing convalescence, 
and it is hoped will give the public an oppor- 
tunity of listening to one of her delightful 
recitals before the season closes. MACK, 

* 


The Pulse of New York which is being played 
this week at the Toronto is sufficiently realistic 
and exciting to satisfy the most ardent desires 
for things that harrow the feelings. There 
is an abduction with violence, several narrow 
escapes and adventures by land and water in 
which the inevitable gun figures largely, in 
fact the nimble revolver appears with a 
frequency which savors rather of what we 
have heard of the wiid and woolly West than 
of New York. There was asomewhat revolting 
scene in a low dive, but it was enlivened by the 
clever dancing of Master George Elliott, who 
deserved the applause he elicited. The worst 
thing about the play was its want of harmony 
and the extreme improbability of the happen- 
ings, while the plot was very difficult to grasp. 
| Mattie Vickers was as good as ever and has not 





lost any of her vivacity and cleverness, and 
Walter Jones was well up to his part. In the 
dive scene he did one dancing act that was very 
funny. Carrie Sweeny is a little exaggerated 
| in her rendering of the character of May, the 
| tough girl, but she does some clever work and 
her side acting was the best of the company. 
Marion Chase as Florence Dennison was 
| extremely weak, and Frederick Roberts was 
| but little better, if any. There was no life or 
reality in either of them. 


* 


The attractions at the Musee this week are 
of a lively nature but without revolting fea 
tures, There is an Albino Princess witha pedi- 
gree which is lost inthe night of ages, an india 
rubber individual, who appears to set the 
physical law of incompressibility at defiance, 
| and a sword swallower who, although he pre- 
tends to possess an ordinary anatomy, has, I 
am sure, a throat of brass and vitals of leather. 
|In the theater a one legged man sings and 
dances, and amongst other amusing specialties 
are three men who turn themselves inside out, 
or nearly so, and tie themselves into complex 
knots which rival the Gordian knot for in- 
tricacy. 


a 
Next Monday evening the well known com- 

edy, Skipped by the Light of the Moon, will 
appear at Jacobs & Sparrow’s Opera House for 
a week’s engagement. This is said to be one 
of the most popular of farcical skits, and al 
| though it has been before the American public 
for years, it has never been seen here. It is 
apparently as fresh and vigorous as wheu it 
was first brought out. This is owing in great 
measure, no doubt, to the fact that the man. 
agement are constantly introducing new 
songs, dances and other specialties in the 
piece, as well as new faces, and in this way the 
funny play is never allowed to appear old. 
The company this season is said to be the best 
one ever had, and the play itself has under- 
gone a thorough revision, 

o 





The Span of Life will be on at the Academy 
next week. It has made quiteahit in New 
York and the company playing it will come 
straight to the Academy and return as the 
crow flies, The pivotal points of the plot are a 
robbery and attempted murder at the Coffin’s 
Rocks Light-house on the Devonshire coast, 








































































































England, which incidents are facts in recent 
criminal history. A maiden, having received 
an inheritance of several hundred pounds, en- 
trusts it to her lover for safe keeping. He is 
the custodian of the Coffin’s Rock Light-house. 
On the evening of the day that the money is 
given him it is necessary to send an assist- 
anf attendant to the mainland for aid. On 
shore this man is enticed into a tavern and 
drugged. Those who stupefy him seize his 
boat, row to the light-house and attack the 
keeper. A desperate struggle takes place, the 
robbers leaving the keeper seriously wounded 
and unconscious. Ona this foundation the su- 
perstructureof the drama is ingeniously reared. 





Things we Would Like to Forget. 


There is nothing personally unworthy about 
Jones, but on his approach the other side of the 
street possesses superior attractions. Jones 
has done nothing to me, but years ago he was 
present when I made an ass of myself. I have 


brown whiskers appear round the street corner 
I cry incontinently, ‘‘ What a fool I was!” and 
pass on humbly, conscious that the whole 
street knows what a humiliated donkey I am. 

Memory has many such trap-doors. There is 
nothing equal to it for bursting the little 
balloon of your self esteem. 
gaily, sure that you are looking your best, be- 
lieving that the world is saying, ‘* This is some- 
body,” when here is Jones. Years ago you 


now, 


piece of brown paper to tie over my head, kind 
people; hide me from Jones, 


when you were young. Prove to yourself with 
faultless logic that Jones must have forgotten 
and if he does remember, it was no such dread- 
ful thing. 


you, how you looked, what you said, and you 
turn away from Jones in agony of mind. 

It matters not what worthy action you may 
be performing. Your mind runs 
smoothly to the trap-door, it is open, down you 
go. You blush in solitude. O halcyon days of 


you only could forget; but you never can, not 
so long as Jones is here and memory has trap- 
doors. 

Is there aman who does not remember the 
time when he made a fool of himself? How 
happy he must be! PENNY. 








Misunderstood. 


A west end druggist is bemoaning the loss of 
acustomer. A lady was in the store on Satur- 
day and had a prescription filled. 

** How much is it?” 

“Fifty cents.” 

‘*Dear me, forty-five is all Ihave with me. 
Cannot you let me have it for that ?” 

“Really, I could not,” said he of the pills, 
‘but you can pay the next time you are ip.” 

*“*Oh, but suppose I should die?” laughingly 
enquired the lady. 

. “It would be a small loss,” replied the drug- 
gist, but he saw from the injured look the 
customer wore as she swept out of the door 
that he had made a mistake somewhere, but it 
did not dawn upon him until too late. 
CLAWED. 





The Universal Phiz, 


WAS not quite certain, but from the 
brief glance I had obtained of his pro- 
file as he got offa Yonge street car at 
King street, I thought I recognized 
iny friend, Brown, and walking rapidly 
after him gave him a hearty slap on the 





back. 

‘* What the dickens do you mean by that, 
sir?” exclaimed the supposed Brown, turning 
sharply around as my hand fell and disclosing 
the face of an entire stranger. 

‘** Pardon me,” I answered rather confusedly, 
for the blow was not a light one, “I mistook 
you for a friend of mine; really, I humbly 
apologize.” 

“Oh you did, eh? What is his name?” 

** Brown,” I replied, ‘‘J. B. Brown. Looking 
at your side face you beara striking resemb- 
lance to him.” 

AsI spoke he took from his pocket a small 
red leather pocket-book, and producing a pencil 
asked : 

** What is his address ?” 

I gave him the desired information, remark- 
ing: ‘Do you intend Jooking him up?” 

**Oh no,” he repliod, ‘I merely desired to add 
one more to along list of individuals whom I 
have been mistaken for. You seein me,” he 
went on mournfully, replacing the book 
in his pocket, ‘‘one of those peculiarly 
constituted beings who always resemble some- 
body else. This unfortunate characteristic has 
been the cause of more mishaps than could be 
toldin a day. (Generally the likeness is seen by 
an enemy of the man I resemble. Your pat on 
the back was almost a caress compared with 
some of the bangs I have got. Three times I 
have had my hat knocked over my eyes, and 
twice I have been assaulted deliberately in the 
open street.” 

‘* Why not sue for damages?” I asked. 

“TI did once,” he replied, ‘‘but the ma- 
gistrate recognized me as a_ notorious 
confidence man, and dismissing the case 
warned me _ against ever reappearing 
before him, Occasionally there is a bright 
gleam through the cloud, as for instance ; 
last week I was traveling from Montreal to 
this city, and a beautiful girl boarded the train 
just as the conductor was shouting ‘ All 
aboard!’ rushed up to my seat, threw two 
shapely arms about my neck and kissed me 
passionately, remarking hurriedly that she 
heard I was coming through, from Kate, but 
could not get down to the train before, asked 
me how Kate was, and when I should be 
back again, and then, justas the train com- 
menced to move, embraced me again and 
rushed out, to reappear on the platform and 
wave me out of sight with her handkerchief. 
But this, as I say, is only an occasional hap- 
pening ; usually drunken men claim me in pub- 
lic places as their pals ; disreputable tramps 
salute me familiarly when I am out with my 
best girl; collectors dun me on the street ; 


policemen stop me—” \ 


never forgotten it, nor has he, and when Jones’ 


You float along 


made an ass of yourself, Jones is thinking of it 


If you haven’t anything better, give mea 


It is useless to assure yourself that it wasa 
very little thing, that it happened years ago 


Your shrinking soul knows better; 
Jones remembers, The scene rises up before 



































along 


childhood before memory had trap-doors! If 


Just then acouple of well known society girls 
swept by in their carriage, with a gracious 
bow from each to my companion. 

‘‘That’s one of the gleams,” he went on, re- 
moving his hat. ‘ I don’t know either of them 

i from Eve, but come in here and have some- 
thing.” 

As we turned into the sample-room indi- 
cated, and lined up to the counter, the smug- 
faced drink-dispenser greeted the-man-who- 
looked-like-everyone with ; 

‘Hullo! Frifzy! Why ain’t you workin’ to- 
day?” My companion produced his little red 
leather pocket-book,. UNCLE ARTIE, 





The Bachelors’ Club 


E WERE sitting 
around the grate 
in my room en- 

joying our pipes 
¥ and each other’s sil- 
ent company, when 
the peevith cry of 
our landlady’s baby 
aroused Smith and 
made him exclaim, 
“Hang the young- 
ster; anybody would 
think they were born specially to annoy a 
fellow when he wanted to be quiet. What use 
are they, anyway?” The poor child had just 
been christened the day previous and was to 
be known to this and succeeding generations 
as Lucinda Gladys Jenkins, and I ventured a 
suggestion that perhaps the name was the 
cause of the baby’s trouble, 

“That reminds me,” said Waters, from the 
depths of a big easy-chair on the other side of 
the grate, ‘‘ofa story my old dad used to be 
extremely fond of spinning about a christening 
that took place down South : 

“The minister was informed that a woman 
was waiting to have her baby girl christened. 
The mother had chosen the name of Lucy, but 
on account of an unfortunate lisp in her 
speech, when asked during the ceremony what 
the name of the child was to be, she replied : 
‘Luthy, thir.’ The minister's brows con- 
tracted. ‘My dear sister,’ exclaimed he, ‘I 
cannot allow you to call your child by so awful 
a name as Lucifer.’ Then fearing objection on 
the part of the mother he christened her 
daughter ‘George Washington Jackson, I 
baptize thee——”’ 

Here Smith, who had been waiting im- 
patiently to tell his yarn, interrupted him with, 
“* Talking of Lucifer reminds me ofa Metho- 
dist minister up around Peterboro’ way, who 
had been feeding his flock on speculative theo- 
logy in his sermons under the title * Was the 
devil everin heaven?’ During his course he 
proved conclusively to himself that the afore- 
said devil never had been in heaven, and his 
congrezation sent a deputation to inform him 
that the devil had been in heaven, 

‘* About this time a queer little old minister 
be'onging to Toronto was invited by the par- 
son of another denomination in the same town 
to come up and spend a week with nim. 

**On his arrival he started out to make the 
acquaintance of all the parsonsin the place. At 
last he got to the Methodist’s, who poured into 
his sympa hetic ear the whole trouble between 
himself and his congregation about the devil. 
After listening to the whole story the would- 
be comforter, waxing indignant at the treat- 
ment his ‘brother’ had received, exclaimed : 

“** Well, now, it’sa pretty shabby way forthem 
to treat you, but they don’t know any more 
about the matter than you do,’” 

“* How is it,” said Williams, taking his pipe 
leisurely from his mouth and knocking the 
ashes out into the fire, ‘‘that one story generally 
makes everybody think of something they 
have seen or heard? You all know Jack —, 
who after passing his freshman’s exam. left 
college and went to the North-West. Well, 
his father one day received a note something 
like this : 

‘**Srr,—Me and John wants to get married ; 
come over to the farm on Tuesday at two 
o’clock. JEAN M—.’ 

* On the appointed day at two o'clock the old 
clergyman presented himeelf at the farm, and 
being shcwn into a room was shut in and the 
door locked. Unaccustomed to such treatment 
he hurried to the door but could not move it, 
and going over to the window prepared to 
make his escape. On second thought, however, 
he decidei to stay where he was, telling him- 
self that should anything go wrong he could 


easily escape to the yard from the window. 

“At last after waiting and knocking and call- 
ing for a considerable time he heard a footstep 
outside, the door was opened and the bride's 
mother announced that ip beg was ready. 
‘What did you mean by locking me in here ?’ 
demanded the minister. 

*** On’ replied the unconcerned old lady, 
‘John’s shirt front was so crumpled that we 
had to wash and iron it since you came, sir, and 
we were afraid that if we didn’t make sure of 
you, you would be getting tired waiting and 
would have gone home,’”’ PAUL, 












QOdious Comparisons. 





I have often noticed in comparing the cities 
of Toronto and Montreal, in both of which I 
have lived long enough to become conversant 
with the ‘‘things that be,” that we seem so 
secure here in Toronto in the matter of police 
protection, Now, in Montreal there is a great 
falling off in the security of the streets at night, 
It has been ascribed to the great extension of 
the area of police duty. This is very true 
and may be put in another way. Not 
only are the police too small for the area, 
but the area is too much for the police; or, to 
put it dynamically, “the action of the force is 
in an inverse ratio with the area.” 

Then again, in Toronto theaters you are sub- 
jected far less to the annoyance of people com- 
ing in late than you are in the metropolis of 
Quebec. 

In Montreal the practice developed into being 
a perfect nuisance. I remember once entering 
the Queen’s Theater myself when the hands of 
Christ Church clock were pogistering half-past 
eight. It was the opera of The Tyrolean, and 
the performance was in full swing, a whole 
row of people aaving to get up to let me past, 
A pretty French girl, whose figure, however, 
had decided inclinations towards embonpoint, 
looked flushed and angry her black eyes fairly 
glinting, as she remar ed with asperity : 

‘*Mon Dieu, Monsieur / Cannot you get here 
in time? It is a perfect nuisance people coming 
in at this hour to annoy everyone, ey are the 


bete noires of all decent people.” 
* Pardonnez moi, madame,’ I answered 


politely, *‘ I quite agree with you. That’s why I 
came in late.” ALLAN DoveLas Bropre, 
















































































Stranded. 





Por Saturday Night. 
Sullen clouds sweep o’er the ocean ; 
At the Storm King’s angry ory 
Billows rise in dire commotion, 
Tossing fleecy foam on high. 
Heavy surfe are thund’ring madly 
On the headland’s rocks of gray, 
Sending forth an echo sadly 
All the dark and dreary day. 
In the distance now appearing, 
Riven canvas of a ship ; 
Sailors o’er the sea are steering 
With a whispered prayer on lip. 
O that some fair breeze would aid them 
To the shelter of the shore ; 
O that the dear Lord who made them 
Would appease the tempest’s roar. 
But the lurid lightning flashes 
Thro’ the wild.tempestuous night, 
And the heavy thunder crashes, 
And the waves are milky white. 
Can you marvel that such weather 
Fille the throbbirg heart with fear ? 
Yet the storm clouds e’er will gather 
O’er the dauntless mariner. 
Lo! upon a jagged rock 
Massive billows hurl the bark 
With a melancholy shock, 
In the thickness of the dark ; 
And the sweeping waves are dashing 
O’er the heavy, rolling bull, 
As it hange there, groaning, crashing, 
Near the headland drear and dull. 
God of heaven ! in Thy kindness 
Lend Thine ever ready ear ; 
Save the sailors who tbro’ blindness 
Ended that proud ship's career. 
Or if death o’ertakes one mortal, 
©! bestow on him Thy love ; 
Guide him thro’ the pearly portal 
To that happy realm above. 
Thou alone canst know the struggle 
He has had to live aright ; 
Thou alone canst know his trouble ; 
God be with him thro’ the night. 
See the rosy morn returning ; 
Fainter grows the tempest’s roar ; 
Anxious eyes are now discerning 
Heavy wreckage on the shore ; 
Many dauntless souls that perished 
Are discovered here and there, 
Resting on the earth they cherished, 
With dank sea-weed in their hair. 
But tho’ shipmates weep above them, 
Bowed with eorrow, sick and sore, 
One has said, who e’er will luve them : 
‘* They're not lost, but gone before.” 
Still the sullen sea is moaning, 
Tho’ the morn is shining clear ; 
Still the shattered bark lies groaning 
By the rugged headland near ; 
And the noisy gulls are orying 
A disconsolate refrain, 
While the heavy wind is dying, 
And the eea grows calm again. 
Matcotm W. Sparrow, 





The Indian's Farewell. 


For Saturday Night. 
The wood was silent—only the moonbeams fel! 
Pale and uncertain ‘mid the sleeping flowers ; 
Silence had hung her weird enchanting spell 
From tree to tree through all the sleeping hours. 
The distant murmurs of the brook, star sought, 
To sweet unnoted accents half deetroyed 
The breathless quiet of the night, and caught 
The cricket's song dilating overjoyed. 


The firefly in mszy circles gleamed 
Where the soft night had hidden from the moon ; 
A bird awoke and twittered, the forest dreamed, 
Pervaded by the perfumed breath of June. 
Curling above the trees the pale blue smoke 
Alone directed to the council fire, 
Where rose, and burned, and fell, and fiercely broke 
The warlike words of many a chieftain’s ire. 


Careless of councils in the moonlight stood, 
Lost not in wonder at the stars above, 

Nor charmed and speechless by the silent wood, 
Two lovers in the last embrace of love. 

Thus spake she, *‘ Last night with all my girlish glee 
It seems I chased the flsshes of the fly ; 

Thinking her jeweled, as ‘neath yon chestnut tree, 
She danced and darkened, re-lighted to re-die. 


Vain wae the chase—her jewels were like my joys, 
All disappointments. Pleasures are most fair 
Before the eager captor’s hand destroye 
The bright allurement sweet ae summer air. 
To-morrow you leave me! To-morrow! Then good-bye.’’ 
Her bosom heaved, her hands were strangely cold, 
Deep grief, love-born, spoke in her tearful eye 
A language deeper than the tongue hath told. 
Cuariss E, Depricn. 





Miss Roseola McGroggin Lectures Cousin 
Huldy on Etiquette. 


Por Saturday Night 

Huldy, I sorter reckon you kin stop with me a week, 

Ere returnin’ to yer trar quil home alongside Catfish Creek. 
I noticed at the social yer manners wanted tone, 

You was too much like a yeller dog a-settin’ by a bone. 





When Mr. Jinks was interdooced, and made a gractfuy 


bow, 

You sorter butted at him, and mashed his marble brow. 

Your feedin’ at the supper, I noticed where I stood, 

Was too much like a steamer a-gettin’ in her wood. 

E .tin’ ples clutched in both hands like a cob of Injun corn, 

Ain't the style with city folks that’s ‘‘ to the manor born.” 

You notice our bong-tongers, when eatin’ ples contrives 

To never use their fingers, but shovele with their knives. 

Nor wae it k’rect before the blessing had been said by Mr. 
Glue, 

To kinder chuck yer knife and fork, and holler—Wal, I’m 
through ! 

But that was nothin’, Huldy, to the meachin’ kind of way 

You acted later on, when the folke began to play. 

When good Mr. Nathan Humn, the pious dry-goods man 

To show you some attenshun had really jest began, 

And came a-pawin’ round you in the early Christian style, 

You acted likea kittle that begine to over bile, 

You raised on high yer brawny arm, and with a bidjus 
shout 

Ketched him a diff behind the ear, as fairly knocked him 
out. 

Imagine of the scene !—the sisters gatherin’ roun’, 

The liftin’ of that pious man dieheveled from the groun’; 

The pastor's mute amazement ; the scandalous uproar ; 

Them dudes and bank clerks larfin’, and hollerin’ ‘‘ Ang- 


core | 
While you stood up before the crowd, and shouted loud 
and free 
“I'll lam the next owdashus whelp as laye bis paws on 
me!” 


It bust the social up |—I can hear the sisters scream, 

When you follered your remarks up by heavin’ round ice 
cream. 

How I got you out of thar I really do not know, 

Larfin’ wildly and hyeteric like, and kickin’ up the snow, 

Till we reached my mournful home, bereft of earthly joye 

Esocurted by an ins‘lent mob of grinnin’ men and boys. 7 

Now look here, Cousin Huldy, if you wish to be espoused, 

I warn ye not to be so brash, nor yet so easy roused. 

Men ie mostly timid oreeture, and espeebully in town. 

You can’t git a man’s affecshune by knocking of him dcw n. 

Men hes to be encouridjed, if their hearts you want to 
fetch, 

And the better they're worth ketchin’ the barder they're 
to ketoh. 

And mark my sayin’, Huldy —and with no uncertain sound— 

You'll never git a man without your havin’ men around. 

Reewatp Govr.ay. 
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THR ROYAL CHILDREN OF KRUROPR. to expect the community at large to pay 


- through the nose for the maintenance of these 

. vestal virgins’ establishments of cats and 
parrots in the splendor befitting their station 
in life ? 

Then as tosingle men: the idea of letting 
these boozing old ganders go unwhipped of jus- 
tice simply strikes medumb. Do they expect 
the people are going to pay for their whiskey 
and water, hair dye, warming pans, and other 
miscellaneous comforts which go towards the 
make-up of a bachelor’s ‘‘menage” and not 
ask them to contribute their mite towards sup- 
porting the contractors that bank on the city’s 
assets, and assist the council in bossing the 
town? Rise, fellow citizens, and make them 
pay up or join the exodus, G. J. A. 





Between You and Me. 


LITTLE thought came to 
me as I sat in the Pa- 
vilion last Monday even- 
ing and looked at the 
entertainer we hosts of 
people had come to see 
and hear. It was, how 
much more kind we ¢an 
be to shortcomings in 
appearance than to 
wants and weaknesses 

in character. Marshall Wilder is certainly not 

“ forbidden fruit,” in the sense of being pleas- 

ant to the eye, but we never thought of resent- 

ing his shortcomings. Are we thus kind and 
tolerant with one in some prominent or con- 
spicuous place, whose mind was built askew, 







































like the clever little humorist’s body? Short- 
ness of temper may come from some pre-natal 
influence, as much as shortness of shanks, and 
atendency to go awry mentally as much as 
an erratic gait ora shuffling walk. We do not 
hate or abuse people whose malformation is 
bodily, but are we kind enough to those who 
present various deformities of mind or manner? 
Generally, we are impatient of their weak- 
nesses and annoyed at their faults, and the 
principle which softens our voices and blunts 
our criticisms on behalf of the former is set 
aside when needed fn the case of the latter ; 
needed a thousandfold more, too, dear people, 
because for one dwarfed body are a thousand 
dwarfed minds ; for one crooked pair of legs 
are a thousand warped and twisted consciences 
and perverted wills in this contrary world of 
ours. 
- 

The principle of the world is: ‘‘Be good to 
yourself.” If you have any special weakness, 
make kind excuse for it; if you cherish any 
secret sin, reflect that all are sinful, and your 
sin is like Zoar, but ‘a little one ;” if you are 
tempersome, what provocation you have! 
if you are surly, how badly people be- 
have to you! if you are untruthful, a little 


falseness must be condoned; if you are] eloquent gaps as round a camp-fire when the | Other d’rection. street is used almost exclusively by horses, and | - - 
dishonest, necessity drives you to it—| story is told and the pipes are in full swing, | ‘‘Idunno howit kim about ter this day, but I | Consequently I would advocate that the horses 
and so, ad infinitum and ad nauseum! But] when there is nothing but Nature and the fire | clean forgot Sammy, I wuz so taken up with | P#yY for it, which might be done on the instal- 


there is another principle, not of the world, 
but, creeping gently in, thank goodness, in 
these days of light and tolerance, which ex- 
tends the gentle treatment you apply to your- 
self so far over to your neighbor that perhaps 
you may have to even matters up by being 
censorious at home while you are charitable 
abroad. Blessed be they who are in such a 
case ; they are gainers, the world is a gainer, 
and by and by some bright little corner or 
nook in Paradise will stand ready for them, 
for of just such are angels made ! 





No. 19=-Princess Ingeborg of Denmark. 


No. 20-=Princess Louise of Denmark. 


No. 21--Princess Thyra of Denmark. 








Pete’s Boy Sammy. 


E were all sitting round the camp- 
fire in the most 2pproved Western 
fashion, revolvers within easy 
reach, tobacco poisoning the sweet 
night air and foul language flow- 

ing from the lips of Long Jim. 

When he had finished the bloody tale of a 
“dip” in Elmira county, he looked slowly 
round asif to say, ‘‘Cap that if ye can,” and 
none of us cared to take up the unspoken 
challenge. 

None of us, that isto say, except Pete, who was 
half asleep, having heard his ‘“‘ pard’s” story a 
dozen times before. The silence woke him I 
think, for he sat up and yawned and joined the 
circle of stillness round the fire. What still- 
ness! Nowherein the world are there such 


—the fire, alive with faces and voices and the 
hand-clasps of the dead—the fire, that teems 
with the little, tender touches of our youth and 
the sweet, sad stories of our young manhood ! 
In the days when 1 sat with the ‘* boys” about 
its glowing heart, it was our bible, our prayer- 
book and our reader, our photograph album 
and the coffer wherein we kept our souvenirs 
of home—the lock of hair, the tiny shoe, the 
faded knot of ribbon she wore at her throat, 
the old, old miniature of mother ; all these we 
kept in the fire and in the evening, when oaths 


an’ then scalp, scalp, scalp an’ ’nuther big X 
*gainst the dirty score we've fer the Redskins. 
Did the Injuns know they wuz comin’? Long 
Jim went up the pine an’ kim down, sayin’ he 
guessed they hadn't spotted ’em, an’ ef we cud 
distract the Injuns ’thout gittin’ scalped our- 
selves, we might save the boys yit. Wehelda 
sorter pow-wow on the spot, fer there wuz no 
time ter lose. One of us wuz ter start towards 
the eastwards, ‘round over ter the boys an’ 
warn ’em, an’ the rest wuz ter skip over ter the 
westwards an’ build a fire a good way off. Ef 
the Injuns saw the smoke they’d be sure ter 
foller it up an’ meanwhile the forty wuz ter 
make fer the fire an’ prepare fer a big time. 
““It wuz aclumsy scheme, but it wuz all we 
cud fix upin such ashort time. They chused 
me ter go ter the eastwards, ez I cud run 
faster'n most men, an’ they all made off in the 


the boys. I left him with our fellers anyway, 
an’ Bloker 'clared afterwards he wuz with me; 
anyway he disappeared an’ none of us guv him 
athought. I tuk the trail and went ter meet 
the party an’ never found ‘em at all. I walked 
on an’ on till I wuz tired and near jumped 
outer my skin when I heerd a shot whistle past 
my ear. 

‘*Then there wuz a cry I seemed to recognize 
an’ more shots an’ yells an’a child’s voice, an’ 
I knew the Injuns wuz killin’ Sammy. I tell 
you I ran, straight inter a kLowlin’, screamin’ 


rr 


————— 


Professor Miasmaticus on Taxation. 


HE question of Taxation is one 
which I feel peculiarly com- 
petent todeal with, for know- 
ing nothing whatever about 
the subject, my remarks will of 
course be entirely without pre- 

judice towards existing theories and any 
mistakes I may make will clearly be due to 
ignorance. 

In the first place, there is the question of 
sidewalks and street paving. There is no 
doubt that the sidewalks are used exclusively 
by human beings, and should be paid for 
equally by all that use them, due allowance 
being made for one-legged people, such as 
allowing them to go at half price. There is 
just as little doubt that the pavement of the 


ment principle by hay n-otes, Of course they 
might kick about this as they sometimes do 
about other things, but we are used to kickers 
in the matter of taxes anyhow. They might 
also ask for representation at the Council 
Board. The reply to this would be that they 
are already represented there by one or two very 
near relations, and in addition to these half- 
brothers it must not be forgotten that the execu- 
tive head is a mayor, with veto power to stop 
legislation by simply saying neigh. As for the 
wooden sidewalks which bound the goose- 


Pussie Willows. 





For Saturday Night. 

Down where the babbling brooklet 
Halte hushed in an icy world, 

Red willows, rudely shaken, 
Their pussies have unfurl’d ; 





They are covered with furry catkins 
Of softest silver gray ; 

And herald forth the epringtime 

In their appointed way. 


March winds will loose the brooklet, 
Will set ite sweet voice free ; 
March winds have brought these pussies— 
The voice of spring to me 
Marin H. Houmastap. 





Jack—Say, Bill, we’ve been in hard luck 
lately, ain’t we? 

Bill—We have, old man. 

Jack—I'll¢ell you what we'll do. 
your life in my favor for $10,000, and I’ll do the 


You insure 


same for you. 
Bill— Well, what good’ll that do us? 
Jack—Why, we'll just load up our guns, and 
step off thirty paces somewhere and see who 
gets the money.—Life. 





How Long Shall We Mourn? 





O people who are accustomed to 


‘ ‘ bans . tures in the suburbs, it is only fair 
* and groans were still and something in the | herd of devils, I didn’t see nothin’ then but pe , ’ bas : 
I have had a letter to-day from a young per- | quiet stars and the whisperless pines compelled | my boy lyin’on the ground by the little fire he that the enterprising farmers who have ee oe 
ave had a aay y' There wuz | #duired the habit of using them for tears, and who before they have 


s2n who says a good many rude things to me, 
I believe because I have sometimes criticized 
him. Among other things he says, ‘* You 
won't see the world as it is you take a triangu- 
lar piece of glass and look through it at an old 
shoe, and prate of the prismatic border round 
the old shoe, with what you call optimism, but 
what I call feminine perversity.” Now, it is 
sometimes absolutely necessary for our own 
best interests to look at unsightly things 
through a triangular glass, and blend those 
pretty shades of faith and hope and charity 
round some unattractive object, just as my 


us to talk cleanly and act likewise, then it was 
that we overhauled our treasures tenderly and 
reverently, and, when we had done with them, 
gave them back to the firetokeep till to-morrow. 

Iknew what Pete’s most precious fire-jewel 
was. I had seen the original, a little faded cap 
of gray riddled with bullets and torn and 
stained, I knew he was holding it in memory’s 
hand now, for his fierce eyes were soft as 
quaker satin and his fingers moved as if 
caressing something. 

The fire—it must have been the fire, it 
prompted all our better impulses—seemed to 


hed made ter save the boys an’ me, 
a big Injun standin’ over him with a toma- 
hawk, just going to strike. I snatched his 
hateful stick away an’ brained him ’fore the 
others cud get their breath. I picked up 
Sammy an’ saw that his little cap wuz riddled 
with bullets an'there wuz a great wound on 
his breast. 

‘He clung round my neck, not like he wuz 
frightened but like he loved me, an’ then those 
devils came on again, two hundred on one man 
an’ a child! I suppose we should hev been 
killed at once but there wuz a great shout 


firewood and fencing, should be compelled to 
sacrifice somewhat of their farm produce in 
return, and by collecting this tax in the shape 
of turnips the city would be enabled to realize 
a double profit, as it could dispose of them to 
advantage by laying in a stock of flavoring 
extracts and starting a municipal jam factory, 
which might be run in connection with their 
other protected industry, the soup kitchen, 
The iniquitous Frontage Tax could be got 
around by citizens who have any sand in them 
doing as I have done. Turn your house 
around and then dedicate a couple of feet of 


cut their wisdom teeth arrive at 

the conclusion that life isn't 

worth living, I dare say this 

seems rather a superfluous ques- 
tion ; to a woman fond ofa bit of bright color 
and ready for any amusement that comes in 
her way, it is quite a serious one, especially 
when the fifty-second cousins of the Pencher- 
man family begin to drop off. 

It means lots of sewing too,with four grown- 
up daughters, and it seems hard to insist on 
mourning in clothes (particularly as their win- 
ter suits are made up) when you couldn't 


: rsays1do, and whether it be | have unlocked a story silent for years, for Pete, behind an’ our boys an’ the Pointsville £ te? WV, 4 make the dear, light-hearted girls mourn a 
an it serves to help one | with his hand before his eyes, asked suddenly: | fellers wuz upon ’em. The _ dirty re em ee oo we aoe cw ve os or way. , ee 
over many a dreary way in cheer and courage, ‘*Did ye ever hear bout my boy Sammy ?” cowards thinkin’ it wuz a whole army oe Aton ae evsg oe eee ie Louisa Pring says that’s just the reason they 
and is a wrinkle which my good fellow creature We allhad, though not from him, and we; made off an’ dribbled away and dis- : : should wear extra crape, so that people’ll not 


would be wella-learning. I could not take the 
world asit is! without my bit of three-sided 
glass. Ishould not dare to look at it—and I 
know many a bright and happy woman as 


asked him gently to tell us of Sammy. 

**There wuz seven of us,” began Pete softly, 
as if to himself, ‘‘Long Jim there, he wuz 
hansum in those days wuz Long Jim, kinder 


appeared like water thrown on sand. Then 
they began questionin’ an’ explainin’, fer they 
hed seen the Injuns after all an’ hed changed 
their direction, Then Sammy piped up quite 


the neighborhood. 

As for the Water Rate, I would recom- 
mend that anyone who is so besotted as to use 
water at all should strain it carefully and de- 
mand a handsome rebate of so much per pound 


guess how little they cared. 

Now, I don’t wish to speak disrespectfully of 
my own relations, or those I married into, but 
it’s against human nature to grieve for Tim- 


, , f cheerful from my arms and tol’ us _ he had crep’ i i i 
Ee Te * Seas ee ae coo aes ee away an’ made a to the southwards think. for the microbes, and I feel convinced that the rc tage I oe on —— he "a - 
’ ° 5 ; ° , : : ‘ elp the widow and children, but why 
“'Ye've all heerd of the Pulverizar, Monkey | in’ ter run away afore the Injuns came up, | city’s sense of justice and fair play would enable weil at Gia baad ® debt knee. Good 


The ‘well known editor of the Review of Re- 
views, Mr. Stead, gives a most satisfactory and 
interesting account of an experiment he tried 
in his own family, and the satisfactory results 
thereof. His five children, the eldest 
eighteen and the youngest nine, all started 


Jack, an’ his brother Phil, what broke the 
bank in ‘Frisco, an’ me, an’—an’Sammy. It 
wuz after the bust of the Fissleup Mine, an’ 
we wuz makin’ our way over ter the Loops ter 
meet a party of forty thet wuz onits way ter 


but they were on him before he hed time ter 
hide. Of course they all crowded round him 
and sed he wuza ‘brick’ an’ ‘the stuff,’ an’ 
said he wuz braver than the Pulverizer, an’ in 
the middle of it all Sammy guv a little gasp an’ 
laid his head down on my shoulder, while the 


him to save money. The Corporation could 
utilize the said ‘ microbes” for generating 
electric power, and by their aid might also put 
a little “life” into some of the officials at the 
City Hall. 

The question of the General Rate is one 


ness knows he made us all mourn enough for 
him when he was alive! It isn’t the clothes 
only that I grudge, but giving up all the little 
entertainments we usually attend ; we're quite 
ready to enjoy them if it was only proper for us 
togotothem. I believe, too, although of course 


French six months ago, or rather to tackle col- | Leadville. We'd hed ten days of mighty steep | ; I at , cca | 
eauial French, and ‘witheus looking into a| trampin’an’ hed reached the Loops ‘fore the blood began flowin’ from his mouth. I tried | Which ae eae ie Py a I wouldn’t say that for the world, that Mrs. 
d fl d t- | boys, so we calkerlated ter go on and meet | ter staunch it but cudn’t do nothin’, so I sat an’ | 8°F@ Place’ and shou : |, | Pike herself would be all the better for going to 

beatyte sugeyes Soren Deseer ances : rocked him like his mother uster, and tol’ him | Promptly. If the military men of this town i She’ 
’ m a concert ouce in a way. She's very fond of 


ness, They had, literally, talking lessons, and 
by the competent assistance of their French 
teacher they were triumphant and able to 
stand a public test of their acquirement at the 
end of six months. This is the pleasant way 
to master a language—for a language learned 
from books is, to a language learned after 
Stead’s fashion, as paper flowers are to grow- 
ing blossoms, Whatever the result of Mr. 
Stead’s publication of the success of his ex- 
periment may be, let us hope some of the poor 
small boys and girls who are wrestling with 
Noeland Chapsell and the method @unite will 
be released from their toils and be whisked 
into the delights of French causerie, 





them, fer Bloker swore he knew the trail. 
Wall, Sammy wuz thirteen then, an’ wuz as 
smarta boy ez any in the States. He'd a 
funny crop of straight, yaller hair an’ two of 
the brightest, sunniest, kinder twinklin’ eyes 
yer ever saw. Those days we didn’t take 
much ‘count er Sammy ; he uster be runnin’ 
most of the time ’cept when he rode upside 
Pop, as he called me, fer he wuz very light, an’ 
small like his mother. He cud shoot pretty 
nigh ez well ez the Pulverizer, an’ not one of 
us cud beat him at a stretch. We uster teaze 
him a bit just ter hear him say, ‘O! Pop, go 
‘long!’ in a cur'us way he hed. A kinder 
little feller never breathed ; he wouldn't hurt a 


he wuz the bravest boy in the States. He just 
looked up inter my face an’ smiled an’ let the 
shine come inter his eyes again. 

“*O, Pop! go’long!’ he said, and died in 
my arms. I bev his little cap still an'—an’—I 
sometimes think that if there is a heaven after 
all, Sammy won't be much on this side of it.” 

Silence, utter silence, over the camp, only the 
piff ot the dying fire and the faint roar of the 
river away to the west. Pete’s eyes were dry 
and bright but his hands trembled pitifully as 
he tried to light his pipe, and Long Jim, ris- 
ing with a muttered curse or two, laid his 
great hand for a moment on his partner's 
shoulder as he stumbled into the underbrush. 


are in need of Generals, for goodness sake let 
them furnish the necessary funds, They strut 
round the streets jangling their swords against 
their long boots, trampling on everything that 
doesn’t wear a red coat or isn't a good-looking 
girl, and I for one feel like asking them to pony 
up the dollars in addition to putting on the 
style, even if they are forced to curtail the 
number of clean towels that they have been in 
the habit of using to stuff the bosoms of their 
tunics, Eyes F-r-r-ont! Quick Mar-r-ch! 
Pay your t-a-a-xes ! 

In conclusion I would observe 
rumors have reached me about a “single tax" 
throng. Now,I think this is a very good idea 


that some 


* 


music, and says it soothes her nerves, but there 
is no knowing what would be said if she went 
to one under a year or two. 

Poor thing, the only change she gets from 
the dreary associations of her home is to take a 
walk, and then she has to carry a pound or two 
of widow's veil, and it makes her so top-heavy 
she nearly always comes back with a bad head- 
ache. I'd be afraid to suggest her wearing a 
hat, it might hurt her feelings, and people'd 
say at once she was looking out for another 
husband, although anyone with common sense 
might know that one Timothy Pike in a life- 
time is enough. 


tay , 2 een him set fer half a * 5 I’ ot saying that one doesn’t feel i 
eer ee ac Gaderer yo horee’s head on his| After we had turned inI looked out of the } and should be brought prominently forward. oli in-class an ane Roce 
knee thet wuz too small fer it, an’ then| tent and saw Pete sitting alone by the fire, and | = I ee be gee ee sand Glin Setty: tuk Che Vitae te, Wank? ene to 
; i sat weight up 8 : 
It Must Be Settled Now. adamty Week Eis east when i Gied,| Cimon toe) Ris tenses was etill heaving with Con ae; “Maiden ladies of uncertain | 2¢!p oneself to mourn as much as possible, or 


For Saturday Night. 
** The crinoline is coming in,” 
Said Mre. Dontdenounceit ; 
** It bothers me like very sin 
To tell how to pronounce it. 


Ah, I construe the ‘e’ to mean 

It ehould be called a crinoleen ; 

Bot to my ears there comes a din, 

It certainly is crinolin.” 

Saye Uncle Japhet, ‘* Ginooine 

Ends up the same, 80 't’s crinoline !" 

** But then you know that’s gen-you-in, 

And so endorses orinolin.” 

Aunt Sally screams, ‘I draw the line ; 

Them hoops pronounce I asinine!” 
Toronto, March 1, 1803. Joun A. CorpLann. 


+e 





Short, But Decisive. 





As I passed along one of our city streets the 
other day at noon I was greatly amused by the 
sudden termination of an argument between 
two small boys, who were evidently cn their 
way to school. 

I cannot say what they were arguing over, 
but they argued something after this fashion : 

“’'Tia so,” said Number One. 

“*'Tis not,” said Number Two. 

“*Tis so, or I'll hit you a poke in the eye if 
you don't shut up.” 

So in deference to his wishes the other kept 
still. Heven DARALLE, 


He never thought then when he wuz runnin’ 
round so full of health an’ sperets thet—thet 
things wud happen ez theydid! ‘Bout two 
days past the Loops we began ter think we 
oughter meet the fellers from Pointsville, and 
Bloker 'skivered he wuzn’t so ’ticlar sure ’bout 
the trail. We'd bin livin' ez best wecud on 
what we cud kill and bread that we baked our. 
selves, but the flour wus givin’ out an’ unless 
we met t’other party we wuz ina snarl. I 
guess it muster bin "boat four o’clock on the 
second day when we sert Sammy, ez bein’ the 
lightest, up a tree ter see ef he cud see any of 
the boys comin’, 

“IT ‘member thet tree ez wellez my boy's little 
cot at home. It was a big pine all knotted an’ 
scarred with age an’ the branches wuz stickin’ 
out perfectly straight—I cud find it in a million 
now! I’member toothet ez I watched him 
goin’ up, Sammy kicked a piece of bark in my 
eye and I swore at him under my breath, 
Swore at Sammy! thank God he didn’t hear 
me! “Twasn't a minute fore he shinnied down 
again, his eyes starin’ with all the sparkle zone 
outen 'em an’ his face white ez a maple. 

***Pop,’ he sez very low, like he wuz sayin’ 
good.bye ter someone, ‘Pop, the Pointsville 
fellers is comin’ "bout three miles away over 
the hills an’ there’s two hundred Injuns ridin’ 
right over ter meet ‘em.’ 

** We knew what thet meant unless we cud 
warn the boys—a surprise, a short scrimmage 





the weight of his dead Sammy, and that out of 
the midnight he heard those boyish accents, 


more sacred and beautiful to him than the }1 for my part do not see why ‘peo 
| should object to paying liberally for their high 


voice of the river, the silent song of the stars, 
or the dropping of the fragrant pine cones, 
**O, Pop, go ‘long !” Francis Morison. 


' age, and bachelors over forty years of age, and 


these people 


privileges. If a woman chooses to luxuriate in 


single cussedness, let her, but, I ask, is. it fair 





The Irish Rent Question. 








try and forget it if one can? 

It seems to me that women do most of the 
mourning in the world now, and not being a 
strong-minded female it’s one of the rights I 
wouldn't insist op. If Mrs, Pike had been the 
one taken, Timothy would have been going 
around in a tweed suit by this time with only 
a bit of black on his hat, and looking quite 
cheerful with twenty times the reason to fret 
that she has, 

All this black is bad for the eyesight. I read 
not long ago that color-blindness, which is in- 
creasing among Western nations,,is largely due 


to the sombre peemeet, they wear and their 
being so fond of prints, instead of water-colors 
and oils and chromoes. Maybe that’s the 
reason some pom’ never see the bit of blue in 
their sky when their lives are flaked over with 
clouds. I’ve always thought that clear vision 
was an essential in life, so no wonder I want 
to know “ How long shall we mourn?” 
J. M. Logs, 





Why Not Take Two or Three. 


Col. Cole Hoyle (to daughter)— Yes, Libby ; 
while you have Son guilvensio sround Europe 
gettin your edication, your old§Pops has been 
peggin’ away until he has grown rich as mud. 
We coon finished our new works and are just 
makin’ things hump. Yes, indeedy; we can 
take the crude cil fh one end of the buildin 
and when it poaghas the other, it comes out 
thoroughly refined. 

Libby (danguid! )—Dear father, won't you 
try to find time take a trip through the 


| works yourself, the first thingin the morning ? 
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Under the Great Seal 
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1892, BY THE AUTHOB. 


known that he was dead in the official report 
of the admiral of the St. George—dead with all 
his comrades, dead and buried with his pirate 
ship beneath the deep and stormy waves that 
roll around Bahama’s coral reefs—he might 
have selected to be put on board an English 
ship ; but he was weary, and his mind turned 
to Venice and Father Lavello. He had taken 
upon himself a new name by way of wise pre- 
caution, and resolved tc feel his way to the 
ab'ding-place of Father Lavello, and know 
something of his record and the character he 
bore with his people before entrusting to him 
the secret of his existence and hisdesires, His 
long imprisonment had made him secretive and 
mistrustful; dulled his perceptive qualities ; 
given his eye a trick of wandering, and given 
to his speech a certain hesitancy that to the 
common mind marked him down as imbecile. 
And so once more he was dubbed the mad 
Englishman, and later he was assigned not 
only a name but a lccal habitation: he was 
called The Mad Englishman of Venice. 

But Alan was far from mad. Dreamy? Yes, 
far more so than the dreamy-looking custodian 
of the time-worn paiace; dreamy, with lucid 
intervals ot energy and passion ; dreamy, with 
poetic memories of a saintly wife and child; 
dreamy, with sounds of the sea in his ears and 
mirthful voices; dreamy, with the light of the 
crackling fire of a winter's hearth in his mem- 
ory, and pictures of a domestic peace, of neigh- 
bors sitting in the wintry glow of peat and 
wood. He was a® dreamer gazing back on 
sunny seas and happy fisher-folk, a dreamer 
who falls from paradise to hell, from happiness 
and peace and domestic love and home to 
tyranny and wrong; to battle, murder, and 
tempestuous fights at sea; from lying by the 
side ofa wife beloved beyond all women to 
lying prone by her grave, victims both of them 
of a lawless law and a lawless magistracy. 
Yes, he was a dreamer indeed, this wanderer 
who paused as if from sheer sympathy by the 
rough steps of the decaying palace with its 
long-roved and be-fezzed custodian, a wrinkled, 
silent, ruminating Turk. 

Surely this ruined house was the place where 
such a bony, withered, hawk-eyed mariner as 
Alan Keith should rest ; this was the sentinel 
of silent palaces and mysterious boats who 
should make him welcome. And so he ad- 
dressed himself to the Turk, and the Turk 
came out of his reverie to look with pitying 
eyes upon the stranger. Such a presentation 
of picturesque age were these three that one’s 
mind rests upon it with awe and wonder. The 
two strange men, the one dead palace. 

It was an instinctive act of hospitality that 
led the Turk to take the wanderer in. A 
humble boatman had rowed him from the quay 
in his sandolo, and here he had left him with 
the Turk, who, opposite in creed, in thought, 
in every way, still found reason for comrade- 
ship with his grim petitioner. They were both 
alone,one with his memories, the otherastranger 
in astrange land. The custodian however had 
acquaintances. He had lived long enough in 
Venice to adopt some of her habits and to be 
on speaking terms with certain frequenters of 
acafeina shady corner of the steps that lead 
upwards over the Rialto bridge. Here he would 
once or twice a week take his cup of coffee and 
smoke his chibouk and listen to the conversa- 
tion of other guests while they sipped their 
diluted anisette or drank their black coffee, de- 
nouncing with bated breath or blatant defiance 
as the case might be, their Austrian masters. 
The blonde mistress of the land!ord with her 
lightly shod feet, showing shapely ankles in 
white stockings, would pay special attention to 
the silent Turk, and the Venetians would often 
talk to him of the time when Venice was great 
and free, and the Fonda dei Grechi one of 
the glories of the Grand Canal. Otherwise 
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PART III. CHAPTER I. 
THE MAD ENGLISHMAN OF VENICE, 

Tworuins, The first almost human in its 
time-worn aspect, its blind windows, its broken 
columns. The second entirely human, the liv 
ing wreck ofa man. The first adecayed palace 
with a brave and brilliant history. The second 
a man, battered by cruel blows of fate, aged 
before his time, but with the windows of his 
soul still undimmed, except for here and there 
a film that had come from the shedding of 
many tears. 

The marble ruin was not entirely desolate. 
It had a custodian, one who had known it when 
its echoes resounded to the laugh and shout of 
triumph ani festival. The human ruin was 
alone, solitary in the great world. In its 
pinched and wounded heart lay the everlast- 
ing difference between the dead ruin and the 
living; it was the well-spring of hope that 
keeps green some sunny spots in the dreariest 
past and freshens the most arid forecasts of the 
future. 

At the date of this history, Yriarte, the his- 
torian, will tell you that visitors to Venice 
must have remarked in passing down the 
Grand Canal an ancient building with its open 
loggia on the first story, ornamented with 
marble columns, having Byzantine capitale. 
The antique facade set with slabs of Greek 
marble and encrusted with circular escutcheons 
was falling into ruin, its interstices choked 
with earth and moss, Here and there trailing 
vines and varied creepers had taken root in 
floor and crevice, giving that touch of leaf and 
flower that always arrests the attention wher- 
ever it is observed among the halls and palaces 
of this city in the sea. The Turkish custodian 
still lived there and might be seen leaning 
against the last arch of the loggia, a type of 
Eastern immobility, indifferent to the gondolas 
passing and repassing under his eyes, looking 
but seeing nothing. ‘‘A poet wh8 did not 
know that placidity of the Oriental, which 
looks like dreaming and yet is so dreamless, 
might have imagined that he read a look of 
wistfulness in this man’s eyes, and that the 
forlorn warder was thinking of the ancient 
glories of Venice.” 

In these present days if you would see with 
the eyes of the historian and follow the adven- 
tures of the hero of Heart’s Delight, you must 
look back through the spick and span facings 
of the palace that have blotted out the resting- 
place of the prisoner of Tafilet. There are 
Venetians still living who knew the old palace 
and its picturesque custodian. The stones are 
fresh that have been piled on the ancient 
foundations, and the present writer has moved 
his gondola by the stepson the Grand Canal, 
and talked with an old Venetian who had 
known the stranger they called ‘‘the mad 
Englishman.” 

This building was the old Fondaco dei Turchi, 
predecessor of the new palace, built in the 
thirteenth century, and of which the present 
building is supposed in many respects to be a 
reproduction of the blind old house which had 
for its custodian the dreamy Oriental. Three 
bundred years after the splendid entertain- 
ments that the Lords of Briare gave there, the 
palace became the residence of the Turkish 
merchants and dealers, and it was in its last 
days of decrepitude and picturerque misery 
when Alan Keith begged for shelter at the 
hands of the Turkish custodian, 

They were well met these three—the blink- 
ing old Turk in the shadow of the crumbling 
palace and the half-demented seafarer who 
had been landed by a Spanish ship to take his 
chances of life and death in Ven‘ce. There 
was something almost inarticalate in the 
woes of the three. The palace spoke to the 
human fancy in whispers of parasite leaves 
that held many of the marble stones together, 
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The custodian addressed the Englishman, but | the custodian had neither kith nor kin nor 
to Alan it was in the unknown tongue of | friendsin Venice. He had permitted, however, 
France. Alan replied in a guttural English | the friendly encroachments of a certain humble 


gondolier and his wife to find a lodgingina 
| wing of the palace overlooking a back canal, 
in returo for which they gave him such domes- 
tic service as he required, did his marketing, 
| cooked his food, and in winter made desperate 
if unavailing efforts to keep h‘s salon warm. 
Atillo was the gondolier and Teresa was his 
wite, and they could both speak a little Eng- 
lish picked up in the service of a great mer- 
chant who had traded round the world and had 
both poor; poverty knows its fellow, The | once taken them to the great port of London. 
custodian of the decaying palace clung to the | But Atilio had never heard such strange Eng. 
old walls for love and not for wages. Alan | lish as the grim stranger spoke and Teresa had 
had about him the few gold and silver coins never seen soevidently mad a lodger as he 
that some philanthropic Spaniard had given | whom his excellency, the Signor), hai thought 
him when obtaining his release from the moor- | well to shelter and protect. 

ish dungeon. Elsewhere he had treasure in In such a multifarious community as that of 
abundance, away onthe silent shores of the | Venice in those days, with its strange sails 
secret waterways of Demon's Creek ; always | from Eastern ports and West, with its curious 
supposing that the supposed graves had re- | fisher-folk from the islands of the lagoons, its 


that was full of recollections of the Scottish 
vernacular, with now and then a smattering of 
French words and Spanish, such Frencb, how 
ever, as might have been English to the Turk 
who cozld only guess at the stranger's mean- 
ing. There was, however, between the two 
human ruins a sympathetic language which 
they could not mistake. They both belonged 
to the miserable. They had both seen strange 
adventures; they were both old; they were 





mained undisturbed except by wind and/| mysterious Jews of the ghetto in their pic- 
weather. | turesque gaberdines, its Austrian officials and 

During all the days of his imprisonment Alan | sentinels, and its grave old citizens, it might 
had never forgotten any circumstance con- |} have been thought that Alan Keith would have 
nected with his life at Heart's Delight. | escaped notice ; but he seemed to impress mys- 


teriously the most ordinary person ; his gaunt 
figure towering above the crowd, the long, 
patched and foreign coat he wore reaching 
from his neck to his buckled shoes, and de- 
corated in some queer barbaric fashion; his 
long spider legs in faded velvet trunks and 
silken hose; his bony hands and pallid bony 
face, his sunken eyes that shone like meteora 
from beneath his shaggy eyebrows; his long, 
thin gray hair, and his restless manner—‘they 
kuew not what to make of him; the simple 
gondolier and his wife and the keeper of the 
cafe, whither the silent Turk had taken him, 
were as much at aloss; and in a very short 
time he came to be spoken of as ‘“‘the mad 
Englishman.” Once unwittingly he had of- 


D-copped down off Labrador, blindfolded, he felt 
that he could steer into the silent harbor 
whence the cunning vengeance of Lester Bentz 
had driven h'm and his comrades to fall victims 
tothe English ship of war. When some un- 
known power had come to the aid of the prison- 
ers at Fenestra, he had selected to be put 
ashore at Venice, feeling that of all cities in 
the world he might there possibly still have a 
friend. He remembered the young priest's 
talk of Venice as his home, of the probability 
of his removal thither, and that he had a 
mother living in Florence. 

More than twenty years had gone by sir.ce 
then, and Father Lavel’o might be dead. He 
might, however, have left behind him sme 
friend upon whom he could ccunt for advice | fended a number of men and boys on the quay 
and help. Twenty years was long in the | by some remark which he thought was a com. 
memory of friendship, but short in the memory | plimentary expression in choice Italian and 
of afo3; and Alan knew not to what extent | which was nothing like it, They made for him 
his name might be branded with the penalties | to testify their anger in blows, but the gaunt 
of treason and crime, with piracy and murder | stranger scattered them like leaves before a 
in the annals of British justice. Could he have | mighty wind. Mischief would have been done 
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had notan English captain whose ship was 
lying in port awaiting her sailing papers, inter- 
posed and explained what Alan Keith had in- 
tended to say, whereupon the crowd burst 
forth into laughter, and insisted on shaking 
hands with the poor mad fellow ; for now they 
knew he must be mad to call them villains and 
beasts of burden when he had meant to do 
them honor, 

And so Alan wandered about the city, which 
was to him a dream within a dream, and he a 
ghost from some other world. He was happy, 
quite happy, for a long, long time, free to come 
and go, with shelter for his head and food for 
his stomach. No gaoler held him by the heels. 
Once in a way the Austrian challenge of 
“Halt! Werda!” broke in upon his dreams, 
but the sentinel would smile good-naturedly 
as the mad Englishman retired with a bow of 
submission and a “ pardon, messieur,” spoken 
with a broad Scotch accent. Alan, indeed, be- 
gan to think he had been translated to Para- 
dise, and fora time what he considered to be 
the ambition of his latter days faded out in the 
free air of Italy ; for it was free to him, the 
very essence of the supremest liberty, what- 
ever it might be to the Italians, whose aspira- 
tions he did not understand. He found that 
the few gold and silver pieces which his Spanish 
deliverer had deposited with the suit of clothes 
with which he had been endowed, and the 
bundle of curious linen that had been placed 
for him on board the ship, went a long way in 
the estimation of the unspeakable Turk, and 
that an odd coin now and then made Atilio 
and Teresa both willing servants, however 
mad he might seem to them—a madness that 
was unmistakable—especially when, as had 
happened more than once, Alan had tossed one 
of his strange coins upon the cafe counter to 
treat some lasgnone toacup of wine, or had 
himself indulged in an extra glass of brandy 
with his coffee ; for then his eyes would fairly 
blaze, and he would talk of fights on sea and 
land, of stormy waters and the haunted lands 
of distant shores; but even then, he spoke 
with a kind of reserve that emphasized his 
madness, 

There was neither latitude nor longitude in 
his inconsequential yarns ; but once ina cafe 
down by the quay, he had been led into mak- 
ing overtures to an English captain concerning 
a buried treasure. He had discovered a sud- 
den energy during a talk between the captain 
and his mate. They had heard of a sunken 
Spanish galleon that of late had shifted, and 
now showed her masts, and into whose holda 
Frenchman had dived and found it full of gold. 
Thereupon Alan’s dream of peace and happy 
days of freedom in an earthly paradise had 
gone back to reality, and he felt how poor he 
was, yet how rich, that he might still have a 
son alive to whom he owed a fatherly duty, 
and to whom for the sweet sake of an angel- 
mother in heaven he felt a yearning affec- 
tion. 

‘*I ken of a treasure,” he said, looking up 
from the seat where he had been huddled, 
smoking a wooden pipe with a long reed stem, 
“and eh, mon, if I'd a ship and one or 
twa good hans I'd mek the fortune of him 
who'd provide it; a nod’s just as gude as a 
wenk to a blind horse.” 

The sailors looked with undisguised sur- 
prise at the foreign looking withered old man 
who without invitation joined in their con- 
versation, and made a wild declaration of 
secret wealth, not in French or German, not in 
Italian, or Moorish, or Hebrew, but in Scotchy 
English, and at Venice. 

‘*Waoere d' ye hail from, master?” asked the 
captain. 

‘* Ah, ah,” laughed Alan, ‘‘ that’s a vera easy 
question.” 

**I should say so,” remarked the mate pour- 
ing out a fresh glass of Chianti for his chief. 

‘*Ef I coud jest mek a contract wi' ye givin’ 
me command o’ yer shep,” said Alan, ‘ within 
sixty days ye’d hae no further cause to sail the 
seas.” 

‘*Very likely not,” said the captain good- 
naturedly, ‘‘ and no ship to eail in maybe; join 
us, friend, ina glass of wine for the sake of 
bonnie Scotland ; that’s where ye hail from, I'm 
thinking.” 

‘* Maybe,” said Alan, ‘‘ we knaw where we 
hail frae, but where are we gaein’? That’s the 
puzzle, eh?” 

Alan felt he was being questioned, and he 
was still wary about committing himself, for 
he had yet to learn on what legal grounds he 
stood. He had reason to expect Father Lavello 
in Venice. Idly as he had spent his time, 
dreaming in the sun, reveling in bis freedom, 
he had nevertheless busied himself in enquiries 
about Father Lavello, and the gondolier had at 
last made out what he wanted. In the first 
place, Alan's method of pronouncing the Italian 
name had been a barrier to enquiry, and in the 
next place, Father Lavello had left Venice for 
Verona, and Atilio had succeeded in having 
conveyed there a letter from Alan, to which an 
answer had been received by word of mouth, 
implying that Alan would very soon see the 
priest whom he sought. This progress had 
only been achieved within a few days of the 
incident on the quay,and Alun felt that he 
might be very near the discovery of things of 
the last importance to him, and he became all 
the more circumspect. At the same time, he 
had of late brooded over a possible means of 
visiting Newfoundland, more particularly the 
scene of his buried foriunes, and the deep 
interest which the two English officers were 
expressing in the sunken treasure of a Spanish 
ship unloosed his tongue, but to no further 
purpose than to convince the strangers that he 
was a softy, a dreamer of dreams, a harmless 
lunatic, 


Nevertheless Alan surprised them with his | 


knowledge of navigation ; and in a little while 
they were both talking to him with a rational 
consideration of certain propositions that he 
discovered to them. He sat at their table with 
a cortain distinction of manner that gradually 
made them even deferential. He allowed them 
to understand that he knew they thought him 
half-witted ; but he made them feel that there 
was method in his madness. He spoke of long 
years of imprisonment, of shipwreck and 
slavery, of a thousand reasons why he might 
well be mad; and he also spoke of human 
beings who had prayed to die and could not, 
men who came cut of every danger unscathed, 
who bore torture, misery, the suffocating em- 
brace of the sea, the anger of breakers on 
rocky coasts, and who lived on and on! He 
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held them with his natural eloquence ; and he 
drank their wine with every now and then a 
repetition of their own pledge of Bonnie Scot- 
land, 

Time went on, The moon came out upon the 
lagoons and he started homewards, full of 
strange fancies, burning to take those sailor 
men into his confidence, half forgetting David, 
his son, only remembering the treasure; and 
as he went swinging along, strengthened 
physically and.mentally by the generous Italian 
wine, he lapsed back into reverie and wonder, 
into the oft-recurring sensation of being in 
another -world, in some half-way house to 
heaven, some earthly paradise anchored in a 
summer sea. 

He sat down by the steps of St. Mark’s and 
watched the evening traffic on the Grand 
Canal ; stretched himself down almost by the 
water, where other men were reclining. None 
moved to give him place either in fear or 
friendship. They knew he was mad, but he 
had harmed noone, and Atilio spoke well of 
him. They knew that the mad Englishman 
had paid their city the compliment of calling it 
Paradise. He lay unmolested, with his hands 
underneath his chin, watching the gondolas 
with glow-worm lights at their bows, One or 
two coasters were making for their anchorage 
by the Custom House; he traced the lines of 
the great church of San Giorgio Maggiore 
against the moonlit sky; and he was very 
happy in a negative kind of way, warm, con- 
tented, the wine coursing pleasantly through 
his veins. He might have lain there all the 
livelong night until the sun took up the story 
of the moon and adorned Venice with all the 
beauties of the morn, had not Atilio laid his 
heavy hand upon him and demanded his atten- 
tion. 

** Dorme?” said Atilio. 

Alan dreamed on. 

“ Awake, signori!” said Atilio, ‘‘ venite con 
me!” 

‘** Wherefore?” asked the mad Englishman, 
taking up a sitting position, and looking at 
Atilio reproachfully, as being awakened from a 
pleasant sleep. 

Atilio was excited. His little English failed 
him when he was deeply moved. He could 
only repeat his one word, ‘* Awake,” and point 
with a stumpy finger in the direction of the 
ruined palace where they both had the privl- 
lege to lodge. 

**Home?” asked Alan. 

* Si, si, certamente,” said the gondolier, 
** andiamo a casa, come, awake, signori.” 

Alan gathered himself up and stood by Atilio, 
so gaunt and yet so picturesque that one or 
two of the loungers looked at him with an 
admiration inspired by their inborn feeling for 
artistic effect. One of them smilingly asked 
why the madman did not continue to rise 
until he topped the campanile and could shake 
paws with the lion of St. Mark. 

Atilio laughed, and lifted up his arms, and 
pointing tothe moon asked why not further ; 
yonder, where the silent man would know 
him ; the man in the moon, with whom the 
Signori held long conversations on nights like 
these. 

“ Poor devil,” said a brother gondolier, ‘‘ and 
yet he is happy.” 

‘*Most happy, dreams he owns caskets of 
treasure, has ships at sea laden with gold and 
precious stones; wait, he says, and I will 
bring my donations of diamonds, rubies, and 
gold, for the domes of St. Marco,” said Atilio, 
chattering away in Italian, complimented by 
the attention of his audience. 

‘* Well, that is good, he has a grateful heart,” 
the other replied, *‘ and he adores our beauti- 
ful Venice ; it is sufficient.” 

Alan, though now upon his feet, still gazed 
out across the canal, and now and then looked 
up at the moon, as she went sailing along 
ancther vast waterway, it seemed to him, in 
the heavens ; but presently, as if he came out 
of his dream again, he asked, ‘“ Wherefore, 
Atilio, wherefore ?” 

Atilio replied again volubly, but with such a 
strangs mixture of English and Italian that 
Alan could only ask again why he sought him, 
and catching something of Atilio’s enthusiasm, 
put his question into his own vernacular and 
elaborated it without the slightest thought of 
Atilio: ‘* What in the deevil’s name d'ye want 
desturbin’a man when he’s just taking his 
ease anc. requires neither yer service nor yet 
yer com Danie?” 

And as if he understood every word the 
gondolier replied, measuring his words care- 
fully out: ‘Jl prete, ze curato, Lavello.” 

‘“*Lavello!” said Alan, almost in a whisper, 
** Lavello?” 

**Lavello,” repeated Atilio ; ‘come, signori,” 

Atilio led the way across the piazza, Alan 
followed. They knew the footpaths of Venice 
as well as they knew her waterways. 

‘The campanile and the pin,” said one of 
the loungers, who had hitherto been a silent 
looker-on, as he turned to watch Atilio and the 
madman disappear in the shadows of St, 
Mark's, the campanile striding out with long 
legs, the pin almost running to keep up 
with it. 

A burst of laughter greeted the humorous 
comparison, to be succeeded by the silence of 
men who sleep and the ripple of waters, that 
emphasize silence, 

(To be Continued, ) 


The Short Novel. 


We are constantly being told that the three. 
volume novel has had its day and is upon the 
point of ceasing to be. And the younger school 
of novelists, which claims the future for the 
novel of a hundred thousand words, never fails 
to present asa premissis of the argument the 
assertion that the three-decker variety is only 
kept alive by the persistency of the libraries. 
We hear also that the libraries are a decadent 
force in literature, and that a serious public is 
gradually being formed which buys the books 
itso much loves toread. What way is there 
out of the difficulty? How is the puzzle to be 
solved? Onthe one hand we have the indis- 
putable and undisputed fact that the best 
known novelists of the time do not run to any 
great length, 

Mr, Stevenson once committed his fortunes 
to two volumes, but that was with a collection 
of short stories, Mr. Kipling, according to 
rumor, has hada three-volume novel, Mother 
Maturio, on the stocks for years. But in the 
meantime Mr, Kipling is content to court favor 














with short stories and arather short novel. 
Mr. Barrie's triply-bound up venture goes com- 
fortably and appropriately 
volume, 


into a single 


But, on the other hand, Mr. Hardy and Mr. 


Norris are generally observant of the conditions 
that ruled the opening of their career. 
week, too, we chronicled the appearance of 
Charles Reade’s masterpiece, The Cloister and 
the Hearth, in four volumes, 
Sampson Low & Co. have issued Mr. Black- 


Last 


Now Messrs, 


more’s Lorna Doone in three volumes, printed, 


as far as we can judge, from American plates. 


In three volumes Lorna Doone was a failure at 
the time of its first publication, and one is glad 
to know that so sound and interesting a piece 
of wor, which lacks nothing of greatness but 
the inspiration of the romantic spirit, should so 
long retain its popularity. 

The true explanation refers rather to taste 
than to the literary instinct. The average 


reader prefers that his books should be short, ° 


And cheapness does not count for nothing. 
But lately he has begun to develop an 
idea of elegance and appropriateness in 
the printing of the books he _ reads, 
He has blundered sadly in his day, it is 
true. Alstheticism extended its sway even 


into the library. Thusa plain blue back with ° 


a white label, encasing pages of merely read- 
able type, has been held artistic. And the 
reign of the sham-pretty book—the tiny pocket- 
able volume or the pretentious, extravagantly 
margined tome is not yet over. There are poets 
whose books sell, not for the intrinsic excel- 
lence of the verse, but because a right arrange- 
ment of type and margin has pleased the 
more educated and talkative, and then the 
people whose business it is to be receptive 
follow them and buy. 

Here, then, is the explanation. The short 
novel is the novel that the necessity of the 
time demands, But classics must be decently 
reproduced, Our printers have taught us that 
the densely packed page of the cheap re-issue 
is a weariness to the eyes and a burden to the 
taste. So library editions come out ia a fair 
and decent guise, and in more volumes than 
one.—Pall Mall Budget. 


—- — 


Two Flyers to: New York, via Picturesque 
Erie Railway 

Something every person should remember: 
Time is money. You can save money by pur- 
chasing your tickets via one of the greatest 
double track roads of the United States. Leave 
Toronto at 12.50 p.m., arrive at Buffalo 5.50 
p.m., and leave Buffalo 7.30 p.m. and arrive in 
New York at 7.30a.m. You can also leave To- 
ronto at 11 p.m. and connect with the Erie 
flyer at Hamilton, which is a solid vestibule 
train through to New York. Dining-room cars 
attached to all trains for meals. For further 
—- apply to S. J. Sharp, 9 York street. 

elephone 103, Toronto, 








An Explanation. 


“I’m glad hats are made of silk and not of 
rep,” said Jaggers. 

** Why ?” asked Stillon. 

‘* A man of my habits doesn’t care to wear a 
rep tile on his head,” 
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Have you seen the Beautiful Steel 
Engraving Effect in Photos now 
turned out by J. C. Walker & Co. ? 


They are certainly most artistic. 


Cabinet Size °"mounes Only $6 per doz 


WALKER’S PHOTOS 


Are the Best 


J.C. WALKER & CO. 


147 Yonge Street 





Chase's a" 


MENDS EVERYTHING THAT GLUE WILL MEND 
ALWAYS READY WITHOUT HEATING 


Sold by Druggists, Stationers, Hardware Dealers, or 
Sample by mail for 10 cents. 


GILMOUR & CO,, MONTREAL, 
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The Canada 
Sugar Refining Co. 


(Limited) MONTREAL 


Manvuractunsa|s oF Rarinap Su¢ars OF THS WSLL-KBOWS 
BRAND 


OF THE HIGHEST QUALITY AND PURITY 
Made by the Latest Processes, and Newest and Best Ma- 
chinery, not surpassed anywhere. 


LUMP SUGAR 


In 60 and 100 Ib. boxes. 


““CROWN ” Granulated 


Special Brand, the finest which can be made. 


EXTRA GRANULATED 


Very Superior Quality. 


CREAM SUGARS 


(Not dried). 


YELLOW SUGARS 


Of all Grades and Standards. 


SYRUPS 


Of all Grades in Barrels and half Barrels. 


SOLE MAKERS 


Of high clase Syrups in Tins, 2 Ibs. and 8 Ib. each, 
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The Old Settler. 


** Major,” said Sol, the landlord, one evening 
“after the OJd Settler had got himself nicely 
fixed in his customary corner by the big fire- 
place, ‘‘it’s ben more’n a coon’s age sence I've 
heerd a b’ar story, good, bad, or t’otherwise, 
What's the reason ye can’t give us a leetle b’ar 
hist’ry t’night? You've ben consid'able ’mongst 
b’ar, I take it. You’ve handled ‘em some, 
hain’t ye?” 

‘**Handled ‘em some!” exclaimed the Old 
Settler. ‘“‘ Handled b’ars! Why, consarn it, 
Sol, if one-quarter o’ the b’ars that I’ve handled 
an’ shuck the everlastin’ gizzard out of could 
come back to-day, either with their hides 
an’ taller on or jist ez spodks, I’m afeerd 
they’d hef to crowd theirselfs wuss’n folks 
goin’ to a circus ‘fore they could find room 
enough in the hull durn county, b’gosh, to set 
their feet on! I’ve handled b’ars some! Wiull, 
mebbe! An’I want to tell ye, I've handled 
’em pooty rougb, too. I feel sorry sometimes 
when I git a-thinkin’ how I usety clutch ’em 
an’ rattle ’em an’ shake ’em outen their boots. 
It’s a wonder they don’t come back, some on 
’em, an ha’nt me till I can’t sleep. Yes, 
Solomon. I’ve ben consid’able ’mongst b’ar, I 
think. I ben’ mongst 'em worse’n a hurricane 
*mongst the hemlocks, b’gosh! If ye ever hap- 
pen to meet any loose b’ars around the kentry 
an’ wanter hev some fun jist ast’emif they 
ever heerd o’ me, and the way them b’ar ’ll 
drop their tails an’ pull fer kiver’li ‘most kill 
ye larfin’!”" 

‘Ye don’t meanter say that the b’ars knows 
ye, major !” exclaimed the landlord. 

**Wull, Solomon,” replied the Old Settler, 
** b’ars hain’t no durn fools, an’ things is handed 
down from gineration to gineration 'mongst 
b’ars. Ncw,I hain’t handled no b’ar fer ten 
years. Ye mow’t’a’ noticed that b’ars is a heap 
plentier now than they was ten yearago. I 
usety handle the ancistors of a good many o’ 
the present gineration o’ b’ars, an’ the way I 
usety doit has been handed down, an’ conse- 
kently hain’t been fergot. Do they know me? 
I'li tell ye sumpin’, Solomon, an’ then ye can 

jedge fer yerself wuther they know me or not. 
Only t’other day Bill Jaffy come to my house, 
an’ he says to me : 

‘* * Major,’ says he, ‘ ye’v saved my life!’ 

‘** Gosht’Imighty, Bill!’ I says, eyein’ him 
pooty sharp, fer I thort he were a leetle jig- 
gered. ‘ Bill,’ I says, ‘I hope ye hain’t ben 
amperin’ with rum and tanzy agin?’ I says, 

‘“** Not a durn drop!’ says Bill. ‘ Though 
not but what I'd be willin’,’ says he. 

***' Then,’ says I, ‘ what a ye comin’ here with 
setch acrazy sayin’ ez that,’ says I, bout me 
savin’ yer life?’ 

****Cause ye hev,’ says Bill. ‘I'd ‘a’ ben eet 
by a b’ar if it hadn’t ben fer you,’ he says. 

‘** William,’ says I, ‘’splaine yerself, b’gosh,’ 
saysI, ‘I hain’t tuck no hand witha b’ar fer 
ten years,’ says I. 

‘** Mabbe ye think so,’ says Bill, ‘ but ye hev. 
An’ ye took adurn good hand with one only 
yiste’day,’ says he. ‘An’ when I meet ye at 
the tavern,’ says he, ‘I’m gointer treat ye to 
the best tha’ is,’ says he. 

“Wull, William,’ says I, wantin’ to humor 
him, fer I thort sure he’d ben tuck loony, ‘I’m 
goin’ right over that way now,’ says I. 

***T hain’t got time now,’ says Bill, ‘but I 
mus’ tell ye how ye saved my life. I’d ben 
seein’ sign o’ b’ar over on the creek,’ says he, 
‘an’ yiste’day I shouldered my gun an’ went 
over to gether him, I run ag'in him sooner'n 
I 'spected,’ says Bill, ‘but I plinked him one, 
an’ fore I could plink him ag’in he were inter 
me fer a rassel. I had to ’commodate him,’ 
says Bill, ‘but we hadn't scattered things 
around fer more’n a minute ‘fore I found that I 
were wrong in my ca’c’lation, an’ that ‘sted o° 
me getherin’ in the b’ar, the b’ar were gointer 
gether me in. In another minute,’ says Bill, 
*my ol’ woman ‘d ‘ben a widdir,’ says he, ‘ but 
suddently I happened to think o’ sumpin’, an’ 
says to myself that I’d try it an’ see how it'd 
work. So,’ says Bill, ‘I jist made one swash 
an’ broke loose from the b’ar, an’ hollers out : 

“*Glory!” Thollers, ‘* Here’s Sile Giles!” 

***Meajor, says Bill, ‘when I hollered out 
your name like that, ye jist orter see that b’ar ! 
He jumped back an’ his hair stood on end, an’ 
his eyes hung out like knobs ona bureau. He 
shivered an’ shuck,’ says Bill, ‘an’ then he jist 
wilted right down, kivered his face with his 
paws an’ bellered right out, ez much ez to say, 
‘*"'Tain’t no use; I'ma goner now!” Major,’ 
says Bill, ‘I felt so durn sorry fer that b’ar that 
I come nigh walkin’ away without killin’ him, 
but then I happened to think ag’in, an’ I says: 

“<*No,” Isays. ‘That won't do. Like ez 
not the b’ar "ll tackle some un else ez don’t 
know that jist mentionin’ Sile Giles’s nanie ‘Il 
skeer kim inter conniptions,” I says, ‘ an’ their 
blood ’1l ba on my han’s,” I says. 

“+ * So,’ says Bill, ‘I put him outen his mis'ry, 
an’ kim home feelin’ that it wa’n’t me ez killed 
the b’ar, but that it were you, Major, an’ that’s 
the way ye saved my life !' said Bill, 

“* Wull, Solomon,” said the Old Settler, smil- 
ing blandly, after a moment’s pause, ‘‘ do you 
gather from this that the b’ars know me, or 
don’t ye?” 

“* Wull, I should say so!” was the landlord's 
reply, somewhat non-committal, but hearty. 
‘* Did ye ever see b'ars fight painters, Major?” 

*“ Humph! Acres on ’em!” exclaimed the 
Old Settler. 

** Does b’ars ever fight b’ars ?” 

““Tremenjus! Gosht'lmighty, Sol! What 
b'ar fights I’ve see twixt b’ars and b’ars |” 

‘I don't ’spose snakes an’ b’are ever fights 
one another, though, Major? Course not.” 

“They don’t! Who were tellin’ ye they 
didn't, Solomon? Oh, no! Snakes an’ b’ars 
never fights! Gosht’lmighty, no! Ye mowt 
ez well ’spect to see eels an’ mully steers fight 
ez snakes an’ b’ars! To befsure!” 

And the Old Settler sniffed contemptuously. 

‘‘Course ye didn’t never see a snake an’ & 
b’ar fight, Major?” said the landlord, 

“IT didn’t!” snorted the Old Settler. “I 
didn’t! Say, Sol, if the squire were here, an’ 
it were him ez said that ‘stid o’ you, I'd give 
him setch a settin' out ez’d make him wish 
that he'd ben born a hundred year ago, b’'gosh- 
t’lmighty, so’s he couldn't ’a’ lived to see the 
day! I didn’t never see a snake an’ a b’ar 
fight, hey? Why, say, Sol! The liveliest ciy- 
cus I ever see in the wild wildernests o’ Sugur 
Swamp, an’ one that had a wind-up so onmerci- 
ful an’ etartlin’ that it makes me shedder all 
down the spine o’ my back ev'ry time | think 



























TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


An Apology to the Women 
of Canada. 


There was the notion that a woman’s life had broader out look than the embroidery frame, 
or the sentimental novel. It was hard to make the world believe that. 

There was the higher education. That was hard to obtain. 
woman could vote as intelligently upon a school-board as a man. 
the triumph of that idea 

Woman has triumphed all along the line. 


AN APOLOGY IS DUE THE WOMEN OF CANADA 


The proprietors of Melissa commenced with the men. The men, through the trade, 
made such constant demand for Melissa garments, to replace the archaic rubber coat, that 
manufacture and proofing was confined to them. 

The ladies of Canada said: “Why can’t we get Melissa wraps as the man can get 
Melissa coats ?” The demand is answered. 
city in Canada, can now have its supply of 

LADIES’, CHILDREN’S AND MISSES’ RAINPROOF WRAPS 
in the latest New York styles, without the New York expense. 

It means an A. 1. New York designer and cutter ; an imported staff of trained assistants 
all men, and all efficient cloak makers. But it means, too, exquisite tailor-made w raps, within 
a few steps of the home, wherever the home is, at less than the cost of imported goods. 

The latest designs ; the most perfect fit ; the style and smartness of the expensive New 
York wraps. There is beauty in them. They are purely Canadian. 


There was the idea that a 
There was a bitter fight for 


That was decisive. Every village, town and 


They are right at your 


door. They are superior to anything of European manufacture. 

They express the best in taste and imagination that New York can produce. But the 
cost is a great deal less. 

As simple wraps, they are “ distingué.” Proofed with Melissa, they are both elegant and 
comfortable, for they are a double protection against cold, and against rain. Either way they 
are now on the market. 

The Melissa proofed wraps cost but a trifle more than the ordinary cloth wrap. 

But be sure you get Melissa. Don’t take what some unscrupulous salesman or traders 
will tell you is the same as Melissa. Or as good as Melissa. They are really only worthless 
imitations. 

You can always tell a genuine Melissa garment by the Trade Mark Label. Just look 
under the collar inside. 

Designs, Patterns and every other information furnished on application. 

Special attention given to letter orders. 

THE MELISSA MANUFACTURING CO. 
MONTRBAIL 












J. W. MACKEDIE & CO. 
MONTREAL 
Sole Agents for the Dominion 


about it, were a nip-an’-tuck set-to fer blood 
an’ hair ‘twixt a permisc’ous passel o’ snakes 
an’ ab’ar that were a leetle slow o’ ketchin’ 
holt o’ the sittiwation, but that grabbed holt 
on it at both eends when he did ketch it! If 1 
should live to be ez old ez Methusalum hisself, 
So], I wouldn’t want to see another scrimmage 
setch ez that un were! No, sir! Not fera 
bar'l o’ rum an’ two acres o’ tanzy !” 

“ If you had a leetle speciment o’ them decoc- 
tions, Major,” hinted Sol, ‘‘mebbe ye could re- 
comember the p’ints in that tussil sumpin’ 
better, an’ give us a hist’ry of it.” 

‘“*That mowt make it stan’ out more,” said 
the Old Settler. 

He tried it, anyhow, and ‘‘throwed his 
mem’ry back.” 

“If ye don’t know it, Sol, ye’d orter,” said 
he, ‘‘that when snakes bunks in fer winterin’ 
over they hain't p’tic’lar what each other's 
names is or whar they come from. Snakes 
that’s pi’son an’ snakes that’s unpi’son all 
turns in together like lovin’ brethren, though 
durin’ the summer the pi’son fellers an’ the 
unpi’son fellers has an ugly grudge ag’in one 
another, enough to make a human bein’ weep. 
But when cold weather comes along an’ the 
snakes begins to hunt fer their dens all o' them 
grudges seems to be dropped an’ rattlesnakes, 
an’ blacksnakes, an’ milk snakes, an’ blowin’ 
adders, an’ garter snakes, an’ copperheads, 
an’ hoop snakes, an’ all kind o’ snakes, them 
with juice in their jaws that'll killa bull, an’ 
them that’s ez harmless ez suckin’ doves, holes 
in together, an’ twists their selfs inter big balls 
ez lovin’ an’ tender ez pieces o’ ribbon tied 
inter a true lovers’ knot. I've seen bunches o’ 
snakes, b'gosh, tied up bigger'n a bushel bas- 
ket, layin’ out in front o’ their dens on nice 
sunny October days, an’ I've thrashed enough 
rattlesnakes outen them heaps to make a bar’! 
of oil! 

**One October, ‘long to’ards the latter eend 
o’ the month, I were takin’ a leetle jog through 
the woods inthe Sugar Swamp deestric’, not 
p’'tic’lar lookin’ fer b’ar, but not by no means 
a-ca'c'latin’, if I did see one, to shet my eyes 
an’ hold my breath till he passed by. The day 
were warm, an’about noon I ruther wished 
I'd ‘a’ shouldered my flail ‘stid o’ my gun, fer 
I know’d whereI could go an’ gether in a big 
crop o’ snake oil, I kinder jagged over to the 
spot, anyhow, an’ ez I were drawin’ nigh 
the den in the rocks, I see a pooty good- 
sized b’ar lookin’ the rocks over in a 
slow an’ easy way, an’ I know’d to wunst 
that he were pickin’ hisself out a place to 
hole up in the comin’ winter, though it wa’n't 
time fer him to bunk in yet, not fer a good 
while. I stopped an’ watched the b’ar a spell, 
an’ pooty soon what does he do but slide his- 
self inter a big hole in the rocks without 
takin’ the trouble to knock or nothin’. 

“* Mr, B’ar,’ says I, pooty nigh larfin’ right 
out, ‘if the interestin’ fam'ly that giner’ly 
rents them premises is occupyin’ of it now, an’ 
is to home,’ says I, ‘I’ve a sort o' notion that 
ye'll git a welcome in there that'll be apt to be 
as’prise party to ye; leastways, saysI, ‘if I 
know snakes ye will.’ 

“T hadn’t hardly got through whisperin’ o’ 
that when I heerd the sort o’ snort that a b’ar 
gits rid of when he wants to be understood, 
b'gosh, that he hain’t pleased a durn bit, an’ 
the nex’ second the b’ar come outen the hole 
back’ards, an’ a ieavin’ no doubt that he were 
comin’ outin a big hurry. He wa’n’t long a- 
gittin’ out, an’ he were the amazinest lookin’ 
bein’ I ever sot eyes op. Hangin’ to 
his nose were an  aill-slammin’ big 
rattlesnake, an’ esother un were danglin’ 
from one o' the b’ar’s ears. A bilacksnake, 
that must ‘a’ ben more'n ten foot long, were 











twisted roand the b’ar’s body from his hind 
legs up to his neck, like a big grapevine round 
a tree. The blacksnake were jist more’n 
squeezin’ the b’ar, fer the b’ar’s tongue stuck 
outan’ his eyes was bulgin’. Follerin’ the 
percession kim a passel o' copperheads an’ 


more blacksnakes, an’ a rattlin’ and sissin’ | 
congergation o’ rattlesnakes, an’ ev'ry durn | 


sarpint were madder’n the earache. The cop- 
perheads 'd dash up an’ give the b’ar a dip with 
their fiery teeth, any place where they could 


gitadipin,an’ the rattlers’d slide along, cur! | 
| the onfortinit b’ar down the hill inter the 


up quicker’n a flash, and sock two or three 
mouthfuls o’ hot p’ison inter him, here an’ 
there an’ev’rywhere, The blacksnakes flopped 
an’ danced an’ jumped around the b’ar like 
wild Injuns, twistin’ about him an’ ontwistin’, 
an’ givin’ him achoke an’ a squeeze at ev'ry 
turn. 

“Tt were ez plainez the nose on yer face, 
Sol, that the poor b’ar badn’t never ben tackled 
by snakes afore, an’ fust along he didn’t seem 
to know how to handle hisself. 

“*Gosh!'’I says. ‘This hain’t hardly a fair 
shake! But,’ says I, ‘it hain't none o’ my 
funer’l. I won’t mix myself up in the row,’ I 
says. ‘Let ’em salt their own pork,’ I says. 


‘* But pooty soon I see that the b’ar were git- 
tin’ hisdander up. The big blacksnake that 
were squeezin’ him ez if he were in a vice were 
jist about to give the screws a turn that'd a 
squashed the b’ar’s ribs, sure ez guns, when 
the b’ar took a hand in the muss hisself, He 
grabbed that big blacksnake with his fore- 
paws, snatched it offen him in a_ jiffy, 
an’ snapped it inter more’n twenty chunks 
*fore I could ’a’ said ‘bang!’ Then he reached 
fer the rattlesnake that were chawin’ at 
his nose, an’ fer the one that were workin’ 
a hole through his ear, an’ slatted ‘em inter 
mush ag'in the rocks. Then he backed upag’in 
a tree, an’ I know’d the fun were gointer open. 
He reached out an’ snatched two blacksnakes, 
each by the head, one in his right paw an’ 
t’other un in his left. Sol, he used 'em snakes, 
an’ the littlest of ‘em wasn’t an inch less’n 
eight feet long, jist like a mule driver’d use 
his whip. He cracked ’em around like mad, 
an’ ev'ry time he give a cut with one, off went 
the head of a rattler or a copperhead, or an- 
other blacksnake, jist ez sure ez the b’ar cut 
an’ slashed. The b’ar kep’ that snake whip- 
lash o’ his’n a-snappin’ an’ crackin’ fer more'n 
fifteen minutes, an’ snakeheads was scattered 
around like chips from a choppin’, till thar 
wa'n’t another snake left o’ the hull den, least- 
ways not unless he had turned tail an’ tuck to 
the woods. Then the b’ar quit cuttin’ an’ 
slashin’. His two blacksnake whips was slat- 
ted out an’ consid’able slimpsy, an’ the b’ar 
broke ’em inter bits an’ slung 'em around per- 
misc’ous. I've seen a good many excitin’ an’ 
hair,raisin’ reecryations in the woods, Solomon, 
but that air were a leetle the hair-raisin’st— 
that an’ what follered. 

“ Arter the b’ar had kinder looked over the 
battlefield a little, he turned around and clumb 
the tree. He went way up an’ stretched hisself 
on a branch, I watched him a minute, an’ then 
I says: 

*** He’s too durn tired to ever git rested to- 
day,’ I says. ‘I guess I better give him rest 
right away by puttin’ some lead in him,’ I says. 

**T hauled up to do it, when the b’ar begun to 
do sumpin’ that skeert me. He werw swellin’. 
He got bigger an’ bigger. I could actu’lly see 
him grow, Sol! 

**Gosht'Imighty !’ I says. ‘He'll be bigger’n 
a cow if he don’t quit!’ 

‘*He kep’ on growin’ an’ growin’ fer a 
couple o’ minutes, an’ then all of a suddent 
he rolled off the branch an’ kim tumblin’ 
to the ground. He struck kerplunk on his 


| back, He were bigger around, Sol, thanffa 
fifty-gallon bar’l, an’ his four legs stuck up 
in the air, jist like the legs of a sawhoss, 
an’ jist ez stiff. His eyes hung out on his 
nose, an’ looked like goose eggs. There 
never were a b’ar so turble dead ez 
that b’ar were. Natur'ly not, ‘cause it 
hain’t no way likely that tha’ ever were a b’ar 
| so chuckful an’ runnin’ over with snake p’ison 
ez this un were. It were slow a-takin’, but 
when it took it had took amazin’—all over an’ 
to wunst. It were a tetchin’ sight, an’ I rolled 


swamp. I gethered up around there, Sol, 
enough rattlers that he had snapped the heads 
off of to bile out three gallons an’a half o' the 
ch’icest kind o’ oil, an’ if tha’ had been any 
p'int in doin’ of it, I could ’a’ picked up a bushel 
o’ blacksnakes an’ other snakeheads—showin’, 
b’gosh, that snakes an’ b’ar don’t only fight, 
but that they fight fer keeps, Solomon! But I 
wouldn’t look at that scene in the wild wilder- 
nest o’ Sugar Swamp ag’in, not fer another 
bar'l o’ rum an’ another acre o’ tanzy.” 

But when he looked closer tosee how this Jast 
reference struck the landlord, and found that 
he was sound asleep, the Old Settler looked 
pained, and went home without saying good 
night.—Ed. Mott in N. Y. Sun. 





She said So. 


It is one of the disadvantages of kings and 
queens that their loyal subjects do not con- 
sider it proper to tell them the truth. 

The Queen of Saxony, we are told, has no 
children of her own, but is very fond of other 








people's children, especially if they are pretty. 
Some time ago, while waiking in the park in 
Dresden, she met a nurse in charge of two 
little children and stopped to admire the rosy 
babies, 

“They are twins, are they not?” said the 
Queen. 

“Yes, please your Majesty,” answered the 








nurse, 
**T suppose their papa is very fond of them?” 
“ This little boy’s papa is, but that little boy’s 
papa died a month ago.” 
* But I thought you said they were twins?” 
“Your Majesty said they were andI didn’t 
think it right to contradict the Queen.”--The 
Youth’s Companion. 





Advertising a la Mode. 


A lady, blonde, retined, accomplished in Cel- 
tic ballads, desires an appointment to cook in 
the family of a gentleman of social and poli- 
tical influence, whose wife's receiving days do 
not corflict with her own. Children’s and 
guests’ meals extra. Would remain not less 
than three years if satisfied. References ex- 
changed. 4 Mulligan Flats, Murphy's Bell. 


~_ 


Why He Thought So. 
Teacher—Who was Diogenes ? 
Tommy Traddells—Please, ma'am ; he was a 
celebrated Englishman, 
‘* How in the world did you get that impres- 


sion?” 
* Why, he was so fond of his tub!” 


—- 





California and Mexico, 


The Wabash Railway have now on sale round 
trip tickets at very low rates tosouthern points, 
including Old Mexico and California. The onl 
line that can take tourists via Detroit throug 
St. Louis and Kansas City and return them 
via Chicago and vice versa, Finest equipped 
trains on earth, passing through six states of 
the Union. Spend a winter in Mexico, the 
land of the Aztecs and Toltecs ; finest climate 
and scenery in the world and older than 
Bayt. Time tables and all information about 
side trip at new ticket office, north-east corner 
King and Yongs streets, J. A. son, 
Canadian passenger agent, Toronto, 
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Through Wagner Vestibule Buffet Sleeping 
Car Toronto to New York via West 
Shore Route. 

The West Shore through sleeping car | 
Union Station, Toronto, St 455 ae dally, ox- 
cept Sunday, arriving in New York at 10 10 
a.m. Returning, this car leaves New York at 
5 p.m., arriving in Toronto at 1025 a.m, Sun- 
days leaves Toronto at 12.50 p.m. 

An Unkind Insinuation. 

“Tlike tosit beforea fi 9 
die Seet re re and write.” said 

“Yes; it must be pleasant for a manufac- 


turer to have a consumer constant! fi 
him,” returned the Cynic. y before 
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New Facts About the Dakotas 


is the title of the latest illustrated pamphlet 
issued by the Chicago, Milwaukee & St. Paul 
Railway regarding those growing states, whose 
wonderful crops the past season have attracted 
the attention of the whole country, It is full 
of facts of special interest for all not satisfied 
with their present location. Send to A. J. 
Taylor, Canadian Passenger Agent, 4 Palmer 
House Block, Toronto, Ont., for a copy free of 
expense, 








An Adept At That, 


Anxious father—Does Frank displa 
artistic ability? Can he draw quythion 2 — 

Master— Yes, there is one thing he can draw 
in artistic style. 

Anxious father—What’s that. 

Master—A cork, 





CURE 


Si:k Headache and relieve all the troubles inci 
dent to a bilious state of the system, such as 
Dizziness, Nausea. Drowsiness, Distress after 
eating, Pain in the Side, &c. While their most 
remarkable success has been shown in curing 


SICK 


Headache, yet CarTer’s Litrte Liver PILis 
are equally valuable in Constipation, curing 
and preventing this annoying complaint, while 
they also correct all disorders of the stomach, 
stimulate the liver and regulate the bowels. 
Even if they only cured 


HEAD 


Ache they would be almost priceless to those 
who suffer from this distressing complaint; 
but fortunately their goodness does not end 
here, and those who once try them will find 
these little pills valuable in so many ways that 
they will not be willing to do without them. 
But after all sick head 

is the bane of so many lives that here is where 
we make our great boast. Our pills cure it 
while others do not. 

Carter's Lirr.e Liver Pitts are very small 
and very easy to take. One or two pills make 
a dose. They are strictly vegetable and do 
not gripe or purge, but by their gentle action 
= all who use them. In vials at 25 cents; 

ve for $1. Sold everywhere, or sent by 


CABTER MEDICINE 60., New York. 


Goal) FL, Small Bose, Small Price, 
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ESTABLISHED 1867 


J. & J. LUGSDIN 


THE LEADING 


Hatters and Furriers 


101 Yonge Street, TORONTO 
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CLEAR, FRESH complexion, FREE 
from blotch, blemis roughness, 
coarseness, redness, freckles, or pim- 


les, use VIENNA TOILET 
CREAM, the finest preparati 
the skin, perfectly harmless, and de- 
i lightfully perfumed. V isefi 
| —_ after sha 
Jienna Pharmacal Co. / 
Flea & Ce., Agents, Toronto. 
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FOR FIFTY YEARS! 
MRS. WINSLOW’S 
SOOTHING SYRUP 


has been usea by Millions of Mothers 
for their children while Teething for over 
Fifty Years. It soothes the child, softens the 
poms. allays all pain, cures wind colic, and 
the best remedy for diarrhca,. 
Twenty-five Cents a Bottle. 





COFF NO MORE 


will = itive and instant relief to those suffering from 
OCoug! 8, Hoareeness, Sore Throat, eto. R. & T. W. 
stamped on each drop. TRY THEM. 


oot eee BIPANO TAGULES cm ae 
the PANS TASULES re . and 


purify the blood; are safe and effec- 
ithe best medicine known for 


+ 
= 
: 

jon. biliousness, headache, 
e aieteaten. dyspepsia, chronic 
e 
® 









liver troubles, dysentery, bad com- 


and al 
Stiver and bowels. One tabule at 
lief. Take one at meal time. Soli by Druggista, A 
trial bottle sent by mail on receiy# of 15 centa e 
RIPANS CHEMICAL CO., 10 Spruce St., New York. 
occccoococcocsces 





Cee eeVeeeCoCCOee 


An Absolute Cure for inagigestion, 


ADAMS PrPsin 
TUPri~ Fut ri 


Soid by all Druggists and Confectioners. 5 cents 


ROI NT eae 
FRUIT SALINE 


DELICHTFULLY 


A eafeguard against infectious diseases. 
Bcld by chemists throughost the world. 
W.Qa. DUNN & CO. Worke—Croyden, Engtand. 














TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 








oa Music. 


for the present season of 
the Toronto Conservatory 
of Music was held in Asso- 
ciation Hall on Thursday 
evening of last week. The 
large hall was filled in 
every part bya musically 
representative audience, 
who enthusiastically ap- 
” plauded the various num- 
bers presented. The programme included sev- 
eral novel features, the most notable of which 
was Haydn’s string quartette in C. major, 
which was played ina thoroughly artistic man- 
ner by four pupils of the institution. Organ 
solos by Salome and Dubois were rendered in 
brilliant style by Mr. W. H. Hewlett, jr. Piano 
numbers were contributed by Misses Ada 
M. Sydney, Lila Carss, Maud Gordon, A.T.C, 
M., Louie Reeve, A.T.C.M., Julia F. McBrien, 
and Mrs. M. D. Barr. The programme also 
contained several concerted numbers for 
strings and pianos, including Grieg’s sonata 
for violin and piano, which received an excel- 
lent interpretation at the hands of Misses 
Hayes and Reeve, and the beautiful trio for 
piano, ‘cello and violin, op. 26, by Sterndale 
Bennett, which with Miss Ruby Preston at 
the piano and Messrs. Dinelli and Bailey at the 
‘cello and violin respectively, proved one of the 
most effective numbers of the evening, 
Vocal numbers were rendered by Misses Mar- 
jory Ratcliffe, Clara Rothwell, Edith Miller, A. 
T. C. M., and Mesers. D. F. McGuire and J. 
Martin. The elocutionary department of the 
Conservatory was represented by Mrs, Fanny 
S:seele Anthony, who gave an excellent rendi- 
tion of the Legend of Van Bidder’s Rock. 


















































































On the same evening an interesting piano- 
forte recital was given in Moulton Ladies’ Col- 
lege, B\oor street, by Miss Florence M Johnson 
of Seaforth, a pupil of the college, assisted by 
Miss Nelle Howes of Chicago, soprano, a former 
student at the same institution of learning. 
Miss Johnson's numbers comprised selections 
by Beethoven, Godard, Delibes, Grieg, Liszt and 
Bach, in all of which the young pianist gave 
evidences of undoubted talent, displaying at 
the same time an excellent technique and an 
intelligent appreciation of the different schools 
of music represented on the programme, The 
large audience present gave hearty expressions 
of their pleasure by recalling Miss Johnson after 
several of her selections. A graceful feature 
of the evening’s proceedings was the presenta- 
tion of several magnificent floral tributes to 
Miss Johnson by the boarding and day pupils 
of the college, a practical testimony of the 
young lady's popularity among her classmates 
as well as a tribute to her musical ability. 
Excellent assistance was rendered Miss John 
son by the vocalist of the evening, Miss Howes, 
who created considerable enthusiasm among 
the audience by her excellent singing of the 
numbers allotted to her, particularly effective 
being her expressive interpretation of Bohm’s 
beautiful song, Calm a3 the Night. Miss 
Howes possesses an excellent soprano voice of 
good compass, her singing being characterized 
by much expression, admirable technique and 
tone intonation. The recital as a whole proved 
one of the most pleasant entertainments ever 
given at Moulton College and reflected the 


highest credit on all concerned. 
* 


The small audiences which turned out to 
hear the famous Dutch artists, Johannes 
Wolff and Joseph Hollman, on Friday and 
Saturday of last week, certainly made up 
in enthusiasm what they lacked in numbers, 
It is doubtful whether a more thoroughly 
enjoyable concert has been given in To 
ronto for years, and it is regrettable that 
the support and encouragement accorded on 
this occasion by our citizens should create a 
feeling of doubt as to our claims to be con- 
sidered a music-loving community. Notwith- 
standing the spontaneous and unstinted praise 
accorded these artists by Saturday’s press after 
their first concert, the attendance at their 
second appearance was a repetition of the 
beggarly support of the previous night. 
Added to the chilling effect of a small audience, 
the winter winds played hide-and-seek through 
the old Pavilion on Saturday afternoon in a 
manner sufficient to dishearten the bravest 
of those present. The unusual excellence of 
the performance, however, made ample amends 
for the discomfort of the occasion and more 
enthusiastic or delighted handfuls of people 
have seldom met together than the audience 
which warmed upso surprisingly under the 
inspiration of the splendid performances of 
Messrs. Wolff and Hollman at these concerts, 
Of the two artists the ’cellist, Mr. Hollman, 
awakened the greater interest. A grander tone 
than that produced from his superb ’cello I 
have never heard anywhere. This was per- 


haps shown to best advantage in the 
andante of the Goltermann Concerto, the 
marvelously rich tone produced filling every 
part of the barn-like Pavilion with its thrilling 


expressiveness, Tne violinist, Mr. Wolff, like 
his colleague, wonthis way to che hearts of his 
hearers by the same honest playing which 
characterized all their efforts. Splendid tech 
nique, correct intonation and an entire absence 
of clap-trap in order to gain desired effects 
rendered the playing of these artists a genuine 
and unusual treat. Messrs. Vert and Harriss, 
the impressarias to whose enterprise we are 
indebted for the appearance of these two Dutch 
artists, will hardly venture a similar experi 
ment in Toronto again, unless indeed a guaran 
tee list is first canvassed for. Boy sopranos 
and minstrel shows muy attract by virtue of 
their sensational features, but genuine art re 
quires to be boomed in this country and much 
depends upon the manner of the management 
of such enterprises. In Montreal, where Mr. 
Harriss is well acquainted with the best 
methods to secure financial results, 
this same concert attraction is said to have 
been an unqualified success financially. In 
Toronto, where the enterprise was allowed to 
take care of itself, although very liber 
ally advertised, the result was a com 
plete financial failure. On the other hand, 
the Seidl concert given here under the manage 
ment of Messrs, Suckling & Sons resulted in a | 
handsome surplus, whereas the Montreal con 
certs by the same organization, which were 
not specially ‘‘ worked up” and canvassed for, 


desired 





Presbyterian Ladies’ College. 





This institution, taking advantage of the superior educational facilities afforded by the City of Toronto, has 


gained for itself a prominent place among our educational institutions, 


In the recent additions and improve- 


ments, two main features were kept in view, to preserve the elements of a private residence, thus affording 
the young ladies the social life of the Lome, and to make such provisions for class work as to make the school 


amd home life distinct. 


new Parliament Buildings, Victoria University and University College. 


An 


The location is most beautiful, on Bloor street, facing the Queen’s Park, with its 


efficient staff of teachers in the 


Literary Department; Science Department under the charge of the Rev. John Stenhouse, M.A., B.Sc., Edin. ; 


Axt, T. 
Fisher, Director. 


Pupils are received at any time in the order of their applications when vacancies occur. 


M. Martin, R.C.A.; Music Department in connection with the Conservatory of Music, Mr. Edward 


The NEW TERM 


BEGINS APRIL 14th. Calendars, Forms of Application, and all necessary information may be obtained from 
the Principal, T. M. Macintyre M.A., LL.B., Ph.D. 








were given toempty benches. Of course all 
this is asad reflection on our powers of dis- 
crimination asa people, but nevertheless the 
fact exists and managers who depend upon the 
artistic culture of our people to serve as a 
guarantee for adequate patronage to deserving 
musical enterprisesare, asa rule, sadly deceived. 
I must not forget to mention in connection 
with these concerts the excellent support ac- 
corded the principal artists by the two vocalists, 
Madam Moody-Manners and Mr. Charles 
Manners, respectively late prima donna of the 
leading English opera companies and leading 
bass of the same. The accompanist, Mr. Otto 
A. Graff, performed his duties with excellent 
skill and judgment throughout, contributing 
much to the success of the concerts. 


The report of the committee appointed by 
the Philharmonic Society to investigate the 
chances for a well balanced chorus being 
secured within the society for the World’s Fair 
trip, recommend that the idea be abandoned, it 
having been found impossible to obtain the 
consent of a requisite number of voices or the 
proportion of parts necessary for satisfactory 
work. As the conductor, Mr. Torrington, 
rightly declines to participate in the proposed 
visit if a well appointed chorus cannot be 
secured, the prospects for representation at 
Chicago are meagre, unless that portion of the 
Philharmonic Society which can make it con- 
venient to take part be reinforced by outsiders 
capable of rendering the desired aid. In view 
of the Ottawa and Montreal Philharmonic 
Societies declining to accept the invitation 
of the World's Fair Music Bureau to represent 
their respective cities in the musical festivities 
of the Exposition, the only hope for Canadian 
representation centers in Toronto. The editor 
of the Canadian Musician professes to have dis- 
covered in these columns a “ prognostication” 
of failure to raise a chorus because of the other 
societies having been ignored in the original 
arrangement, The opinion expressed by 
Metronome in a recent issue regarding the 
improbability of the other societies disarrang- 
ing their work at this late season to take part 
in a general chorus for Chicago, contained no 
prophecy of “failure” on the part of the Phil- 
harmonic Society to carry out the scheme. On 
the contrary, the belief was expressed that the 
characteristic enterprise of the Pioneer Society 
would likely surmount any possible difficulties 


and that the Chicago excursion would be 
undertaken. Should this be the _ case, 
SATURDAY NIGHT trusts that the scheme will 


becarried out ina manner which will regect 
credit upon the society, the city and the 
country. 


. 

An interesting Lenten Musical Service will 
be given during’ Good Friday week in the 
Church of the Redeemer, Bloor street, by the 
choir of the church under the direction of Mr. 
Walter H. Robinson. On this occasion the 
sacred cantata Bethany wiil be rendered, a 
work which was originally produced at the 
Gloucester Triennial Musical Festival of 1889. 
The music is by Dr. C. Lee Williams, organist 
of Gloucester Cathedral, and the libretto is 
from the pen of Mr. Joseph Bennett, who 
selected as his theme the last visit of our Lord 
to the house of Martha and Mary, hence the 
name of the work The Last Night in Bethany. 


Mr. Arthur E. Fisher, who visits Kingston 
weekly as instructor of musicinan Anglican 
college in that place, has been appointed 
organist and choirmaster of the Congregational 
church of the Limestone city. 


Mr. Fisher's clever cantata The Wreck of the 
Hesperus, of which mention has already been 
made in this column, will be produced during 
the second week in May. Miss Hillary's Ladies’ 
Choral Club are enthusiastically engaged in 
overcoming the many difficulties of the work, 
and confidently anticipate scoring a great 
triumph on this occasion. Invitations will be 
issued by the club to their friends and the 
public, the net proceeds of the performance 
to be divided between the Sick Children’s 
Hospital and the Nursing At Home Mission. 
This will be one of the most important musical 


eens 


events of this season and one which every 


lover of music will do well to bear in mind, 
& 


An interesting concert which gladdened the 
heart of many a Scotchman was that given in 
Association Hall on Tuesday evening last, 
by the choir of Westminster Presbyterian 
church. This choir under the direction of 
Mr. Alex. Gorrie has attained to a very com- 
mendable proficiency in unaccompanied part 
singing, of which their renditionof a number 
of arrangements of Scottish folk song bore 
ample testimony. Scotland has much to be 
proud of, but in nothing can she feel a more 
justifiable pride than in the beautiful ballads 
which are the envy of other nations. Besides 
chorus arrangements as rendered by the choir, 
solos were sung by Miss Agnes Forbes, 
Miss Bauld, Mr. Fred Warrington, 
and Mr. Gorrie. The numerous encores de- 
manded of these soloists testified to the delight 
of their hearers. Miss McGillivray’s recita- 
tions proved an enjoyable feature of the even- 
ing’s programme. Particularly effective was 
her dramatic rendition of The Island of 
Scotts, which won for ber an enthusiastic 
recall, Several violin solos, contributed by 
Miss Lena Hayes, were heartily applauded by 
the audience, especially an arrangement of 
The Blue Bells of Scotland, which naturally 
aroused the sympathies of the sons of Scotia 
present. The accompaniments were judiciously 
played by Miss Marion Ferguson, the capable 
organist of the Westminster church, 


The work of excavation of the Massey Memo. 
rial Music Hall will be commenced in the near 
future. An excellent site has been chosen on 
the south-west corner of Shuter and Victoria 
streets. I am pleased to learn that Mr, 
Massey has made provision for the placing 
of a magnificent pipe organ in the edifice, with- 
out which the structure would not be complete 
from a musical standpoint. I trust that some 
wealthy music-lover will soon come forward 
with a proposal to furnish a suitable instrunient 
in the new Music Hall, so that little time may 
be lost in placing the order in the organ-build- 
er’s hands in order to secure the completion of 
the instrument by the date of the dedication of 
the hall. 


Mr. Frederick Boscovitz, the well known 
pianist, has accepted the offer of an important 
position in Chicago and leaves for that city 
within a few weeks. Mr, Boscovitz purposes 
giving a farewell piano recital in the theater 
of the Normal School on Thursday, March 23rd, 
on which occasion the hall will no doubt be 
well filled by his friends and admirers, Sub- 
scri>ers’ names can be taken at Nordheimer's, 

Miss Lilli Kleiser has been engaged to assist 
James Whitcomb Riley, the celebrated dialect 
poet, who is to appear in the Pavilion on 
Thursday, March 16, in connection with Klei- 
ser's Star Course. 

The next concert of the Toronto Vocal Society 
is announced for April 27, and will prove one 
of the strongest attractions of the season. 
Besides the Damrosch orchestra, which de- 
lighted so many last season in the Grand 
Opera, the soloists engaged are: Miss Lilian 
Blanvelt, prima donna soprano from the Royal 
Opera, Brussels, and Miss Evelyn de Latre 
Street of Toronto, solo violinist, who has just 
returned from Leipsic after five years of suc- 
cessful study there. MODERATO, 


Quebec. 


The annual tournament of the Canadian 
Chess Association will occur at Quebec on 
April 3. There will be three prizes competed 
for as well as the trophy. His Excellency the 
Governor-General is patron of the association, 
and the honorary presidents are H. A. Howe, 
LL. D., Montreal, and T. L. Droit, Quebec. The 
officers are: President, A. Robertson of Quebec; 
vice-presidents, Prof. Darey of Montreal, Mr, 
J. E. Narraway of Ottawa, and Mr. W. G, 
Boultbee of Toronto; managing committee, 
Messrs. C. P. Champion, D. R. McLeod, E, 
Pope, M. J. Murphy of Quebec, R. Short and G, 
Barry of Montreal, Thomas Taylor of Ottawa 
and it, Creswicke of Barrie. r. Charles M, 
Brodie of Quebec is secretary-treasurer, 


—- - — 
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OF MUSIC 


Artists and Teachers’ Gradaating Courses 
University affiliation for Degrees in Music. Scholar- 
Diplomas, Certificates, Medals, eto. 
ree instruction in Theory, Sight Singing, Violin, Or- 
chestra and Ensemble playing. The Concerts and Recitals 
by teachers and students are alone invaluable educational 
advan’ Teaching staff increased to 56. New music 
hall and class rooms lately added. Facilities for general 
musical education unsurpassed. Pupils may enter any 


time. 
CONSERVATORY SCHOOL OF ELOCUTION 
H, N. Shaw, B.A., Principal 
Large, efficient staff Best methods for development of 
Verbal, Vooal and Pantomimic Expression. Delsarte and 
Swedish Gymnastics. ——— course in Physical Culture, 
developing muscles which strengthen voice, also course in 
Literature. One and two year courses with Diploma. 
Conservatory and Elocution Calendars mailed free. 
EDWAKD FISHER, Musical Director 
Corner Yonge Street and Wilton Avenue. 


ARTHUR E. FISHER 


Mus. Bac. Trin. Coll., Toronto 
A.C.O (Eng.) and A.T.C.L. (Eng.) 


Principal of the Theoretical Department 
At the Toronto Conservatory of Music. 








PRIVATE TUITION IN 


University Mus. Bac. Examination Work, 
Composition, Pianoforte and Organ 





BRESIDENCE—92 Wellesley Street, Toronto, 


Mss McCARROLL, Teacher of Harmony 
’ aT THE 
TORONTO CONSERVATORY OF MUSIC 
(Formerly princi resident piano teacher at the Bishop 
trachan School, Toronto.) 
Will be prepared to receive pupils in Harmony and Piano 
Playing on and after September 2, at her residence 
14 St. Joseph Street, Toronto. 
Pupils of Ladies’ Colleges taught at reduction in terms. 


QNTARIO COLLEGE 
or MUSI 


Established 1884 by C. Farringer 











56 HOMEWOOD AVE. 
TORONTO, Ont. 


We guarantee thorough work from the lowest to the 
highest  geades of music, as the instruction is given by ex- 
perienced teachers only. 


Our advanced pupils are not only excellent sight read- 
ers, but also show careful and thorough training in touch, 
technique and expression. 

Practical instruction in harmony in connection with 
piano studies. 


OBRTIFIOATES AND DIPLOMAS 
Telephone 3921 


SS 





T2aoe> COLLEGE 


ARTISTS : 
“Tanners MUSIC 
DIPLOMAS (LIMITED) 


Send for calender. 
F. H. TORRINGTON, Mus. Direotor. 


R. A. S. VOGT 


rganist and Choirmaster Jarvis Street 
Baptist Church 


Teacher of the Pianoforte and Organ 


Residence, 605 Church Street, Torente 


B L. FAEDER, Orchestral Director, Aca- 
* demv of Music, violin soloist and teacher. Franco- 
Belgium method. Studio 277 Sherbourne st. Telephone 
963. Open for concert engagements, 


NEWCOMBE -:- 
PIANOS 


Endoreed by the highest musical authority. 


THE FINEST MADE IN CANADA 


OCTAVIUS NEWCOMBE & CO. 


MANUFACTURERS 
TORONTO MONTREAL OTTAWA 
Head Office—107-9 Church St. 








AND 
Musical Instruments of All 
Kinds 
See Our Specialties. 


The Imperial Guitars 
The Imperial Mandolins 


The Imperial Banjos 


The ELITE Song Folio, the STAN- 
DARD Vocal and Inetrumental Folios 
and all classes of Sheet Music and 
Music Books. 

When you need anything in the 
music line please remember 

Send for catalogue. 


WHALEY, ROYCE & CO., 158 Yonge St., Toronte 


R. E. W. SCHUCH 


Conductor Toronto Vocal Society. 
OChoirmaster St. James’ Cathedral. 
Conductor University Glee Club. 
Conductor Harmony Olub. 
Instruction in Voloe Culture and Expreseion in Singing. 
35 Grenville Street 


ISS EPHIE LABATT 
Musical Directress of Pickering College. 


Lessons in Piano 
Krause Meth’ d Taught. 
Studied in Leipzig under Zwintecher and Martin Krause. 


Toronto Conservatory of Music and 52 Henry St, 


MR. AND MRS. W. H. MEEK 


DRAMATIC AND HUMOROUS IMPERSONATORS 
An experienced manager wanted immediately. Liberal 
terms cff-red toa good man. Address London, Ont. 


HAMILTON 


MARGUERITE A. BAKER 
Graduate of the Boston School of Oratory. 
Teacher of Eloocution, Delsarte and Physical Culture. 


Special Voice Work, Bird Notes, &o. Open for reading 
engagements. 19 Bold Street, Hamilton 


FRANCIS J. BROWN 


President of the Delsarte College of Oratory. 


Shakespearean and Bible Readings a 
Specialty 
Open for engagements. 
For terms address FRANCIS J. BROWN, Y. M. O. A. 


HERBERT W. WEBSTER 
CONCERT BARITONB 


Ohoirmaster St. Peter's Church, Late of Westminster 
Abbey, Eng., and Milan, Italy. Instruction in Voice Cul- 
ture, Opera, Oratorio. 


64 Winchester St. or College of Music. 
OPEN TO CONCERT ENGAGEMENTS. 


MR. F. WARRINGTON 


BARITONE 


Choirmaster Sherbourne Street Methodist Church, Toronto, 
will receive pupils in Voice Oulture, Expression in Singing 
and Piano at his residence, 214 Carlton Street, Toronto. 


@PEN FOR CONCERT ENGAGEMENTS 


W. L. FORSTER 
. Portraits a Specialty T T 
STUDIO 81 KING 8ST. EAST AR IS 
R. HARRY M. FIELD, PIANO VIRTUOSO, HAS 
returned from a two year’s residence in Ger- 
many, where he has been studying with Professor Martin 
Krause, the greatest and most famous teacher in Europe. 
Mr. Field also studied from '84 to '88 with Dr. Prof. 1 
Reinecke in Leipzig and had the rare advantage of a course 
with Dr. ee a in Frankfort in ‘87. Ooncret 
engagements a | accepted. For terms apply at To- 
ronto College of nie and 105 Gloucester wee — 


STAMMERING 


te URCH'S AUTO-VOCE SCHOOL. No advance 
DONVILLE 


2 Wilton Crescent, Toronte. 
WaA&4LTER 
TEACHES OF VIOLIN 


Pupil of Prof. Oarrodus, Trinity College, London, Eng. 
8 Buchannan &t., and Toronte College of Musiz 


RS. E. M. FOX 


Teacher of Guitar and Banjo. 
Studio at 32 Queen Street East. 


Lore N. WATKINS 
3803 CHURCH STREET 
Phorough instruction = ee Guitar, Mandolin and 
er. 






































ERT KENNEDY 
Teacher of Bandola and Saxe A. . 

Nordheimer sole agents) Toronto College 7 Private 
instruction given in Banje. Gaitar and Mandelin 
at residence, 271 Jarvis Street. Call Monday or Wed- 
nesday. 
M® J. D. A. TRIPP 

Concert Pianist and Teacher of Piano 

@nly Canadian pupil of Mosskowski, Berlin, 
Germany, formerly pupil of Edward Fisher. 


Open for 
engagemente. Toronto Conservatory of Maste 
and 2@ Seaten Street, Terenio 


M®&. W. E. FAIRCLOUGH, F.C.O. (Eng.) 
Organist and Choirmaster All Sainte’ Church, enone. 
Teacher of Organ, Piano and Theory 


Exceptional facilities for Organ students. Pupils pre- 
pared ior musical examinations.- Harmony and counter- 
point taught by correspondence. 

454) Ontario Street, Torente 


W O. FORSYTH 


Lessons in Piano Playing and Theory 


Studied in Leipzig and Vienna under Dr. S. Jadasso 
Martin Krause and Prof Julius Epstein. ros 
Modern methods. Addrese— 
11% College Street, Toronte 


MiSs NORMA REYNOLDS 
SOP 
Graduate Toronto College of Music ool eee 
Trinity University. Concert, Oratorio, Ohurch. Pupile 
received. Mies Reynolds is the only certificated pupil 
teacher of W. Elliott Haslam, under whom she has taught 
for three years, and from whom she has received the bigh- 
est testimonials. Addrese— 
Toronto College of Music and 86 Majer St. 


R, V. P, HUNT, 


(Graduate of Leipzig Conservatory) 


Teacher of the Pianoforte at the To- 
ronto Oonservatory of Music, 
Organiet of Zion Congregational Church. 
Musical Director of the Oshawa Ladies’ College. 


RESIDENCE—104 MAITLAND 8TREET. 
W. F. HARRISON 


*  Organiet and Choirmaster 8%. Simon's Church. 
Musical Director of the Ontario Ladies’ College, Whitby. 


ORGAN AND PIANO 
13 Dunbar Road, Rosedale 
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gown, Mr.’and Mrs. T. G. Blackstock, Mr. beverages available 


SS and Mrs. S. G. Beatty, Mrs. and the Misses 
Wilkes, Mr. and Miss Ellis, Col. and Miss 
Diwason, the lady looking sweetly pretty, 


Weddings 
* During Lent 


BD) Eight Medals and Ten Diplomas at ihe 
N World’s Great Exhibitions 


A Regal wall decoration. 
The frieze is printed on the 








vuthority. 
Major and Mrs. Cosby, and Mr. and Mrs, Jarvis 
CANADA were among the hundreds of fashionable : folk = sa oles tn end of each length of paper, } | a 
present. - e : . . ’ . | 
Ki & 60 are just now making great and the effect produced is JOHN LA BA’ : 
e On Thursday evening, April 27, the Toronto : ; London, Ont. 
Vocal Society will give one of the finest preparation -for them, that of fine hand decoration. JAS. GOOD ’ 
concerts ever presented to the Toronto public. when they DO come— mun Ger ae . & CO., Agents, Toronto samatca “908 
OTTAWA The splendid chorus of the society will be 
¢ next month. We are 
rch St. assisted by the New York Symphony Orches- pas ae oh . ELLIOTT & SON SCA] g 
tra, Mr. Walter Damrosch, conductor, by Miss sing roug e cus- ? PITTI NC 1c Thee SUCCESSFULLY TREATE 
. h i 4 D 
’ ANNA s, E I C. AND REMOVED 













Lilian Blauvelt, prima donna soprano of the 
Theater de la Monnaie, Brussels, and by Miss 
Evelyn de Latro Street of Toronto, who has 
just returned from five yeara’ study in Europe 
and who is looked upon as one of the most 
promising young violinists of the day. 
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toms some very exquisite CLOTH 

things in Sterling Silver 

and Fine Art Goods suit- ® OF 

able for WEDDING 

PRESENTS. 

’ It has been generally GOLD 
conceded we think that 
for such goods we have 
had FIRST place; our 
purpose is that it shall ° 
never be otherwise. 


Ryrie Bros. . 
JEWELERS 
Cor. Yonge & Adelaide Sts. 


CHRONIC SKIN DISEASES 


COMPLETELY CURED. 


Electricity and 


Face Massage Three of the beet 


known analytical chemiste 
have made sworn s atemente regard. 
iog the purity and value of our preparations. 


Skin Food, $1.50, Jasmine Kosmeo, 75¢c. 
Delightful Face Powder, soc., ‘‘ Perfect '’ Tooth Powder, 25¢c. 
Eyebrow and Eyelash Stimulant, 50c., Eyebrow Pencils, 25c., &c. 


Mr. and Mes. Goulding of 57 St. George street 
leave to-day for a four weeks’ trip by S. S. 
Brittania to the West Indies. Mr. and Mrs, 
John Fietcher will reside at St. George street 
during Mrs, Goulding’s absence, 

el 


Queen City Fire Insurance Company. 


We direct attention to the annual report of 
the Queen City Fire Insurance Company in 
another column of this issue. The financial 
statements there p'aced before the public show 
this company to be in a position that must be 
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grand designs, and at prices 
not at all high. 


SOLD ONLY BY 
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r Harmony Olu the shareholders, The ratio of surp'us assets saitaameaieas ror ° 
eeion in Singing. to the amount of risks in force is the highest not sent out by a Broker 30 


of any fire insurance company doing business 
in Canada. The public will be interested in 
knowing that this company, organized in 1871, 
iano hes never yet contested a claim in court. The 

success attendant on last year’s business was 
1 Martin Krause. such as to warrant the declaring of a dividend 


1 52 Henry 8t. of twenty-five per cent., and in addition a 
MEEK further bonus dividend equal thereto. The 
management is under the direction of Messrs. 


with his profit added—but 
personally selected from the 
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) ' Downie and Latena the clown acrobats; the improved appearance on the oie 
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ages with individual care and attention. The 
house is detached, with garden. Entire charge 
taken of children deprived of parent’s care, 


of them at prices~ ranging from 
$2.75 to $12.50. Every Barrister 
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An Obstetric Bag is a necessary to 
every Doctor, and this cut shows 
the most useful one yet designed 

It is the correct length for the CO RS ET 
instruments, has five loops to hold 
bottles and is lined with chamois. 


Made in two colors, Black and Sold by all fist-class Dry Goods Houses. 
Brown by 


i. eee @& Co.) 
105 King Street West |For the Ball Room... 
For this and all other state occasions oc- 


curring in the evening a full dress suit is 
indispensible. To the casual observer there 
are few perceptible variations in the conven- 


tional evening dress of the period, but to the 
man of taste and style the gradations of 
change from year to year are plainly dis- 


The Toronto Silver Plate Co. 


Is guaranteed as to quality. 
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London, Eng. 
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Factories and Salesrooms, 670 King Street West 
TORONTO, CANADA 
E. G. GOODERHAM, Manager. JNO. ©. COPP, Sec.-Treas. 
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Such are the styles as furnished by 
Henry A. Taylor 
No. 1 Rossin House Block 


Days Board at Chicago, given away each week com 
mencing week March 2oth until further notice. 
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Write for prices. 
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The Scholastic Grove. 





UNIVERSITY COLLEGE, 

T a meeting of the Glee Club the 

other day Prof, Hutton and Mr. fi. 

R. Fairclough delivered addresses, 

urging upon the members the ad- 

visability of them joining with the 

Classical Association in the under- 

taking to produce next fall the Greek poet 
Sophocles’ play, Antigone. The Classical Asso- 
ciation has been in favor of this undertaking 
for some time, and the Glee Club will on Mon- 
day next discuss the matter and probably 


decide what action they will take. 


At the last meeting of the Engineering 
Society of the School of Practical Sc'ence the 
corresponding secretary read a short but inter- 
esting paper from Mr. T. K. Thompson on Calcu- 
lation of Bridge Stresses by Diagrams, Mr. 
Duff, B. A., explaining several of the knotty 
points which came up for discussion. Mr. Mac- 
Farlane then read his paper on The Nickel 
Industry of Sudbury. The writer of the paper 
was able to go into details, as he has spent 
several months in the Sudbury district. His 
paper was accordingly all the more useful to 
the members of the society. 

. 


The annual meeting of the Glee Club will be 
held on Monday next. At the nominations the 
following elections and proposals resulted : 
Honorary president, W. R. P. Parker, ‘93 (accla- 
mation); president, A. L. McAllister, ‘94; 
treasurer, Messrs. Blythe, Pease and Knox, all 
of '94; secretary, Messrs. McKay and Wilson, 
95: curator, Messrs. Brown and White, 96; 
pianist, Messrs. Blythe and Cameron ; coun- 
cillors—'94, Messrs. McMillan, Lash, Fry, Bige- 
low, Sissons and Trotter ; ‘95, Messrs. Fielding, 
N. Lash, Boyd and Luton; 96, Messrs. Fitz- 
symons, Eby, Young and Lander, Two coun- 
cillors are to be chosen from each year, and the 
defeated candidates for treasurer and secretary 
will also be voted on for councillors. 

Messrs. W. E. Linglebacb, Harry Rolph, G. 
M. Ferris, W. J. Knox, W. B. Hendry, M. Mc- 
Kinnon, J. N. McArthur and Devaney are the 
directors appointed for the 'Varsity during the 


ensuing year. ‘ 


The executive committee of the new Athletic 
Association is as follows: Messrs. J. D. Web- 
ster, W. E. Lingleback, D. M. Duncan, Shep- 
pard, W. B. Hendry, W. E. Burns, Allan Shore, 
Merrick and McKinnon. It is anticipated that 
this association will give new life and vigor to 


athletics. 


« Prof. W. H. VanderSmissen gave his first of 
two lectures on Faust on Saturday last in the 
western examination hall. 


To-day at three p.m. G. H. Needler, B.A., 
Ph. D., will deliver a public lecture in the ex- 
amination hall, University College, on The 
Nibelungenlied. 


~The Varsity appears to be flourishing. Last 

week it contained a page advertisement of a 
New York College. This was the second in- 
stalment of the ad. Two pages from one insti- 
tution is not so bad for the business manager 
and his assistant. 


By the time this is being read by the public 
the smoke of battle will be scented from far 
and near at ‘Varsity, for a Literary Society 
election must be held or the nursery of orators 
will pass into oblivion. When two parties are 
formed by mutual consent the one will look 
for a policy in the mistakes of the other 


and vice versa. 


OLD VICTORIA, 
Victoria is able to support two societies for 
debating and other purposes, and in fact so 
mumerous are the oravors that there seems 
room for another society or two. The Literary 
Society has decided that the subject for the 
prize orator shall be Patriotism. It is to be 
hoped that those who have views of their own 
on such a question will not be threatened with 
expulsion. Perhaps, however, the members 
are all English and love British fair play and 
maintain liberty of speech, and expulsion will 
not take place. The Mock Parliament cession 
was opened by Mr. G. A. McIntosh introduc- 
ing a measure for the abolition of separate 
schools. He was supported by Messrs. E. M J. 
Burwash and H. Spence, while Messrs. E. R. 
Young, F. W. Hollinrake, and J. G. Bowles 
unsuccessfully opposed the Government. The 
society has a surplus of one hundred and 
twenty-five dollars. 


Members of the Gwinne Society of the Cen- 
tral Methodist Church paid a friendly visit to 
the Jackson Society of Victoria College the 
other evening. Among them were a number 
of ladies and all were cordially received. The 
Glee Ciub rendered a musical selection, and 
Mr. Reesor read an instructive paper on 
Time. Next came a chorus by the ladies, 
and following this came the debate on: “* Re 
solved, that the present system of credit is 
injurious.” Messrs. Wilson and Patterson of 
Gwinne sustained the affirmative, and Conly 
and Osterhout the negative. Mr, Casson and 
Miss Coulter +ang solos, Mr. Leigh gave a 
reading, and Mr. Beavis gave an exhibition of 
club-swinging. Mr. Anderson is president of 
the visiting society. 





KNOX COLLEGE, 

Rev. Principal Caven, Knox College, had as 
the subject of a lecture in convccation hall 
the other evening, Palestine. The Principal 
last year took a trip to the East and visited the 
Holy Land. By his learning and travel he was 
able to make a most interesting address. He 
has an entertaining method of handling his 
subject and always lends to it a dignity which 
is charming to all. 


EVANGELISTIC WYCLIFFE, 

Wacliffe College devotes much time and 
energy to the cultivation of the missionary 
spirit and her meetings are invariably well at- 
tended, At the last monthly educational 
meeting Rev. Prof. WuVernet presided and 
Mrs, Renaud read a paper full of interesting 
facts on The Missionary Diocese of Algoma, 
The article was much appreciated. Dr, W. 
Warren Baldwin contributed a paper on 
Medical Missions, and in his absence it was 
read by Rev. T. R. O'Meara. It dealt largely 
with the work in China, Siam and Corea. 

* 


At the annual missionary meeting Mr. 


Stapleton Caldecott presided. Mr. G. A. Rix, 
president, read a paper on The Work of the 
Society, and Mr. N. I. Perry, B. A., had as the 
subject of a paper by himself The Heroic In the 
Early Centuries of Christianity. Rev. Dean 
W. H. Wade of Hamilton delivered a stirring 
address on missions and a successful annual 


meeting was brought to a close. - 
ApaAM RvFvs, 


At Old McGill. 








T HAS been announced that the Univer- 
sity has decided that all students enter- 
ing the professional faculties must have 
previously taken a course in arts, The 
importance of this decision cannot be 
too highly valued. The professions are, 

as all know, overcrowded, and none but fully 
competent men should be admitted to them. 
Therefore, a man that has had the advantage 
of an arts course and been thoroughly drilled 
in its several departments, many of which are 
absolutely necessary to the professions, has 
agreat advantage over the man who enters 
his profession comparatively raw. Whether 
the full arts course of four years will be 
required is not yet known, but experience 
has shown that it is absolutely impossible to 
take both courses at the same time. Few men 
can afford either time or money to spend eight 
years at a university, and the only way to 
satisfy all parties seems to be the shortening of 


both courses. é 


On February 19 the hockey team went down 
to Sherbrooke, P. Q., to play a return match 
with the local team. In consequence of the 
Montreal-Ottawa match being on the same 
date, some of the McGill team did not turn up, 
so it was rather a “scrub” crowd that went 
down. The puck was faced at 8.30 pm, Our 
men started off in good style, but were rather 
bothered by the small rink, which they say 
was partly the cause*of their defeat. When 
time was called each side had scored five 
goals, so it was decided to play extra time. 
The fates seemed against old McGill, for 
after twelve minutes’ hard play Sherbrooke 
scored the winning goal. McGill then ad- 
journed for supper at the hotel and left for 
Montreal by the 12.15 train. 


The constitution of the McGill Fortnightly 
requires that the editorial staff for the coming 
year be elected in the month of February. A 
most enthusiastic meeting was held by the 
faculty of medicine, and the following officers 
elected: Mr. A. G, Nicholls, B. A., '94, faculty 
editor ; and Mr. C. H. Fox, ‘95, business man- 
ager. Mr. Goff, '93, proposed a vote of thanks 
to the retiring officers for the satisfactory and 
efficient way they had performed their duties. 
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The Ides of April are drawing nigh, and the 
particularly fresh young man who entered in 
October is recognizing the fact too well, and 
begins to realize that sporting a bit of red and 
white ribbon does not alone constitute a stu- 


dent, 


Friday, February 24, was a big day ever to 


be remembered in the annalssef McGill. As 
early as nine a.m. crowds of students were 


seen hurrying up to the Science buildings, and 


by ten o’clock two halls were’ filled and the 
stairs lined with men to greet the arriving 


visitors, who were hurried up with the tune, 


Hop Along, Sister Mary ; Hop Along! Shortly 
after ten His Excellency the Governor-General 


arrived, accompanied by Lord Kilcoursie and 


other notables. : 


Mr. MacDonald, the generous benefactor of 
all the faculties, and better known as the 


founder of the Faculty of Applied Science, ar- 


rived shortly afterwards and was loudly 


cheered by the students. Meantime His Excel- 
lency had retired to the dean’s room, whence 


he soon re-appeared, gorgeous in the scarlet 
gown of office, which caused the handsome 
robes of the chancellor and governor to dwindle 
into insignificance. Then the proceedings of 
opening the Faculty of Science began after a 
number of speeches had been delivered. His 
Excellency was presented with the keys of the 
The keys were in a handsomely 


building. 
carved box made from the wood of the Beaver 


the first ship to round Cape Horn. 


bare appearance by the tasteful decorations. 


At 4.30 p.m, the new Physic’s building was 
opened. Long before that hour the handsome 


lecture-theater was filled with guests and 
students and standing room was at a premium. 
After proceedings five o’clock tea was served 


and about 6.30 all departed to prepare for the 


evening's festivities. 


Tickets to the number of three thousand had 
been issued for the event of events, the con- 
versazione. However, nearly five thousand 
people thronged the buildings, So great was 
the crush that the ‘doors had to be locked, the 
firat time the college has ever shut its door to 
stranger, would-be student or otherwise. The 
Glee Club sang some very good selections, 
which showed careful preparation and steady 
practice, All the various departments were in 
full swing ; the wood-turning especially seemed 
to draw the crowd. About eleven o'clock 
supper was served, and immediately after- 
wards dancing began in the large hall. The 
dance was one huge crash and squeeze, and 
very little real dancing was indulged in. How- 
ever, it was a good-natured crush and all 
seemed to enjoy themselves. About two a.m. 
God Save the Queen closed the event of the 
season, at least in the students’ eyes, and a 
stray handkerchief, a bit of trimming, or a faded 
rose, was eagerly picked up by some laggard, 
lovesick spirits as mementces of the first, but 
not the last, we hope, of ‘* Science's” enter- 


tainments. 
+ 


It has been decided to adopt a college pin to 
take the place of the ribbon, which seems to be 
worn by every person in town lately. The pins 
are made by Henry Bink & Co,, and in order 
to obtain one an order must be procured from 




















mild attack of typhoid, but we are glad to hear 
is rapidly becoming convalescent and will soon 
be able to resume his duties, 

RED, BLvE anp YELLOW. 


Trinity Talk. 


HE Literary Institute elections 
are now going on, The cam- 
paign is opened and the differ- 
ent parties] have brought out 
theirmen. The canvassers are 
indefatigable and Trinity is once 

more in the ipternal throes of an election. The 
meeting pn Friday, March 3, was a lively one. 
Mr. Hedley, B.A., took the chair at half-past 
seven, and after the secretary had read the 
minutes the regular literary programme was 
carried out. The readings were good and the 
essays well written; then came the debate. 
The subject read : ‘‘ Resolved, that the present 
system of compulsory chapels is to be ap- 
proved.” For the affirmative, Messrs. Paine 
(Divinity) and Carleton ‘93, and for the nega- 
tive, Messrs, Cattenach, '93, and Robertson, ‘94. 
The subject was one which interested every- 
body, and the arguments advanced by either 


the president of the final year. The pin will 
make a good memento of a man’s college days. 


* 

The McGill Athletic Society have held a 
meeting to consider the question of affiliation 
with the Canadian Amateur Athletic Associa- 
tion. It was finally decided not to affiliate, 
chiefly because in so doing three events a year 
in the sports would have to be open to all 
comers, RED AND WHITE, 








Queen’s College News. 


LL lovers of Queen’s will have rea- 
son to keep a green spot in 
their memories for the late 
Michael Doran of Kingston, who 
died last week. Mr. Doran, who 
was aretired manufacturer, has 

left a large estate, about half of which is to be 
divided among the Hospital, the Orphans’ 
Home and the University. These bequests 
will each amount to somewhere about $75,000. 
The deceased gentleman could not have selected 
three more worthy objects for his beneficence, 
and it is needless to say that the recipients are 





large number have availed themselves 
of the opportunity of hearing these 
lectures—outside of the undergraduate body— 
and Prof. Rigby has made himeelf more popular 
than ever,asa lecturer. Below is the syllabus 
of the remaining lectures to be delivered : 
MARCH 9—THE MOVEMENT TOWARDS UNITY AND 
THE INVASION OF THE DANES. 

Alternate Supremacy of Northumbria—Mer- 
cia—Wessex—Literary activity in England— 
Bede—The School of York—Alcuin—Ravages 
and Invasions of; the Danes—S. Edmund—AIl- 
fred—The Stemming ot the Tide—The Religious 
acd Educational revival. 

MARCH 16—THE ENGLISH KINGDOM, 

The House of Alfred—Reconquest of the 
Country from the Danes—Coneolidation of the 
Kingdom—Struggle between the Secular and 
Regular Clergy—Dunstan, Statesman and Re- 
former—Renewed Danish Invasions—S, Alp- 
hege—England under Danish Kings. 

MARCH 23—ENGLAND AND NORMANDY, 

Early History of Normandy—Religious re- 
vival—The Abbey of Bec—Lanfranc-— Restora- 
tion of the English Kings—The Confessor— 
Norman Influence—God win—Harold— William 
of Normandy—Battle of Senlac—The Norman 

























































H's Excel: 
lency duly opened the box and he and Mr. Wm. 
MacDonald examined the keys. An address 
was then read by Mr. McPhail on behalf of the 
students to Lord Stanley, and a handsomely 
inlaid box made from fifty different pieces of 
wood presented to Lady Stanley by Mr. L. Gill, 
Science, '96,0n behalf of.the students of the 
Faculty. After afew more speeches by some 
of the distinguished visitors the morning pro- 
ceedings closed and all the guests adjourned to 
lunch in one of the lecture-rooms, devoid of its 


all grateful for these generous benefactions, 
* 


The Medical Students will have great reason 
to rejoice in Mr. Doran’s generous gift to the 
Hospital, as it will enable the board of that 
institution to effect some needed changes and 
improvements which will be of great benefit to 
the meds, in their hospital practice, 

* 


Part I. of the University calendar for ‘93-94 is 
out. It contains the ‘‘ bill of fare” for the pass 
and honor courses of the faculty of arts, and 
announces some important changes in the 
honor work. The courses leading to the degree 
of M.A. have been divided into two groups, A. 
Literature, B. Science and Mathematics. The 
subjects in A. are Latin, Greek, Moderns, Eng- 
lish History, Political Science, Mental Philo- 
sophy and Moral Philosophy. First-class 
honors in any two of these together with the 
prescribed pass-work entitles a student to the 
degree of M. A. The courses in B. are divided 
into Mathematics, Physics, Chemistry and 
Experimental Physics, Chemistry with either 
Botany, Zoology or Mineralogy, or Geology and 
Mineralogy. This increases the number of 
M. A. courses and enables a student to 
select almo®t any course for which he may 
have a natural desire or aptitude. Comment 
on the changes indicate that they are popular 
with the men. 


The Medical Y.M.C.A. held its annual meet- 
ing on March 3, and elected the following 
officers for 1893-94: President, Wm. Black, 
B.A., '94; vice-president, A. T. Aimes, ‘95 ; 
recording secretary, Stewart, 95; correspond- 
ing secretary, F. T. Farleigh, 94; treasurer, T. H. 
Farrell, M.A., ‘95 ; librarian, J. F. Scribner, 96, 
Owing to lack of time the appointment of com- 


mittees was left over for a week 
* 


Mr. Connery, professor of elocution, intends 
holding a public elocutionary contest in Con- 
vocation Hall soon. The meeting will be under 
the auspices of the A.M.S., which has voted 
ten dollars as a scholarship in that subject. 
Judging from the agonizing wails that we 
hear going up from the elocution class-rooms 
at times, Janauschek will not be in it with 
some of our proficient "candidates, when it 
comes to blood-curdling, hair-raising tragedy. 


The Mock Parliament is proving a great 
success in connection with the A.M.S. Last 
Saturday evening the question of Government 
patronage to theaters came up, but the bill was 
declared ultra vires, as dealing with an educa- 
tional subject which properly comes within the 
powers of the legislature of the provinces. 


Mr. Kellock of the Opposition introduced a 
bill for the abolition of the Royal Military 
College. The debate upon this bill was very in- 
teresting. Eloquent speeches were made by the 
mover and by Messrs. D. W. Best, W. H. Davis, 
and R. W. Munroe, in support of the bill. On 
the Government side the debate was conducted 
by don. T. S. Short, R. Burton, and C. A. 
McDougall. The adjournment of the debate 
was moved by Hon. T. M. Mowat. A motion 
to impeach Member Hodges was very hotly 
discussed and finally carried by a majority of 


one, 
* 


D. R. Drummond, M.A., has returned from 
his month’s pastorate in St. Andrew's Church, 
Toronto. We are glad to see his cheery face 
once more about the college halle. He looks as 
though the life in the Queen City had agreed 
with him, 


A big sleigh load of students and their 
friends drove across the ice to Wolfe Island on 
the evening of February 27, and from all ac- 
counts enjoyed themselves immensely for the 
few hours spent there. It is rumored that 
they dispensed with the services of a chap- 


erone. 
* 


The great hockey contest between Ottawa 
and Queen’s is over and the laurels have gone 
to the men from ‘‘Bytown.” The match, as all 
know, was played here on March 1, and was 
witnessed by several hundreds of people. Our 
boys played an up-bill game but they played it 
pluckily and well. It was a grand exhibition 
of hockey, and at times the team play of both 
clubs was magnificent. The Ottawas are 
terribly fast, and on the whole our men were 
outclassed, though in justice to them, be it 
stated, the score would have been closer 
had not Rayside and Curtis been feeling un- 
well, The score was six to three. 

The Rev. T. B. Scott. M.D., a graduate of 
Queen's in Arts, Divinity and Medicine, will 
sail this month for Ceylon, to engnugein mis- 
sionary work under the American Preabyte- 
rian Board of Foreign Missions. The College 
Missionary Asscclation are arranging a public 
farewell in Convocation Hall to Dr, Scott, 


S. S. Buros,a member of the graduating 
class in Divinity, has accepted a call from the 
Presbyterian congregations of Westport and 
Newboro’. is 


John Millar, M.A., tutor in Eaglish, went to 
Ottawa on March 4, and delivered a lecture in 
the University Extension series for Prof. Cap- 
pon, who was unwell at the time. 


W. R, Carmichael, M.A., tutor in mathemat- 







































































side were carefully weighed. Mr. Robertson, 

‘94, carried everyone over to his side and 

touched every heart when he started’to| The supplemental exams, are approaching 

prove that good athletes bad been deterred | and the unfortunates who were plucked at 

from entering Trinity on account of the Christmas are beginning to sport their oaks 
| 


Conquest—Its Immediate Results. 
* 


———————————— ee SSSSSSSSSeeSSee 


pulsory chapel system, but Mr. Carleton | and grind—ugh! But why dwell upon it ? 
swayed the meeting back to his side again by * 

proving that such cases as had been cited had 
not been owing to the chapel system; that 
since Trinity had begun to take the trouble to 
correct erroneous ideas and to take outside 
men into the inner circle and show them 
what has existed for years here, namely, 
the beau ideal of university life, larger 
numbers each year from the _ preparatory 
schools and from other sources have registered 
in one or other of the faculties of arts, law, 
medicine or theology. The other speeches 
were gi The debate was finally awarded 
to the affirmative. Then came the nomina- 
tions, as follows: President, Mr. DuMou- 
lin, B.A., (who next year will be head of 
college) and Mr. Troop, B.A.; lst and 2nd 
vice-presidents, Messrs. Chilcott, B. A., 
Reed, Mockridge, and Chapelle, ‘93; se- 
cretary, Mr. Carleton, '93, elected by accla- 
mation; treasurer, Messrs. Fietcher, ‘94, De 
Pencier, ‘95; ex-officio members of council, 
Messrs. Sanders, ‘94, Jay McK. McClennan, 95; 
curator, Mr. O’Reilly, 95, elected by acclama- 
tion. The nomination speeches were most 
spirited, that of Mr. Robinson, 93, being especi- 
ally so. Canvassing is being energetically 
carried on, and the campaign promises to be an 
exciting one. 


I must refer in a few words to the deep and 
general sorrow that was felt throughout Trinity 
on receiving the news of Bertie Baldwin’s 
death. He was not very long in residence— 
only one year—but that was long enough to 
endear him to all with whom he came in con- 
tact. His open manliness and bright disposi- 
tion will be ever remembered by those who 
were with him here, RED AND BLAcK. 

_——————— es —______. 
Precautionary Measure Needed. 

Neighbor— What's your idea in putting ashes 
arourd your back gate? Who ever comes in 
that way? 

Family Man—Our cook's steady company 
does—and if he found it too slippery here, he 
might stop coming—and then she'd leave ! 


Cures Consumption, Coughs, Croup, Sore 
Sold by all Druggists on a Guarantee. 


Seld by Hargreaves Bros. 





PROF. DAVIDSON 


The well-known Chiropedist 

has retured from his trip. There 

who are suffering from Corns, 

, Bunions and Ingrowing Toe Naile 
= will find bim at his 

Residence, 251 Jarvis Street. 


As hockey is practically done, boxing and 
fencing are the attractions in athletics. Every 
afternoon stalwarts in flannels and sweaters 
may be seen eprinting toward Convocation 
Hall, whence a couple of hours later they 
issue, some with black eyes, some with a 
“Rugby limp”—a gentle reminder of single- 
stick-- others unscathed. The injuries received, 
however, are not very lasting, and a half hour 
later the “‘sluggers” come out from the athletic 
club baths as fresh as possible. 





°) 

The readers of Outing are much rélieved DESIGNED & ERGROSSED 
at finally seeing *‘ Harry” finish his ‘‘ career wa ‘3 A+ H+HOWARD=Re« 
at Yale.” His undergraduate days are over ; 
he no longer steals turkeys, he no longer 
loafs with the ‘‘Gimby Gang,” or strikes 
out numberless Harvard batsmen with his 
whirl-wind drop. All that is passed. He 
now wears a silk hat, works in a Cincinnati 
electric lighting company, limited, and only 
leaves his business to wander in a disconsolate 
way over the Yale campus, smoking a cigarette, 
like Jerome's stage villain, and exclaiming 
from time to time in a sad, far-away, tearful 
voice, “* Who pulled down the fence—Jack.” 
Alas, we'll never Seymour Wood-cuts of the 
sportive ‘‘ Harry” or hear more of his interest- 
ing ‘career at goal.” 


03 KING ST CASTS, 





J. YOUNG 


THE LEADING UNDERTAKER 


847 Yonge Street, Toronto 
TELEPHONE 679. 


THE MERCHANTS’ RESTAURANT 
6 and 8 Jordan Street 

This well-known restaurant, having been recently en- 
larged and refitted, offers great inducements to the public. 
The Dining-room is commodious and the Bill of Fare care- 
fully a and choice, while the WINES and LIQUORS 
are of the Quality, and the ALES cannot be su: . 
Telephone 1090. HENRY MORGAN, Proprietor. 


For the Blood 


THE BLOOD 18 THE LIFE 
Purify it correctly and no 
Disease can liveinit. . 


2 
Prof, Rigby delivered the last of his course 
on Early England in Con- 
Thursday last. A 


of lectures 
vocation Hall on 





ie 
6 
B® This remedy is guaranteed to be an absolute 


: Blood-Specific and death to all disease germa 


Price, $1.00 per bottle, or 
3 bottles for $2.50 


If your druggist does not keep it, send direct to uw 
or it. PamPutets Free. 





OZONE SPECIFIC CO. 
Canada Life Building - TORONTO, ONT. 








THE BOYS SAY 
™ Coen” “PARISIAN” 
67 to 71 Adelaide St. West. Branches—98 and 729 Yonge St. 
‘PHONES 1 1 2'7, 1496 and 408) 


And whattheboyssay “GOES.” “TRY IT AND SEX 
BUY THE 


Celebrated Lehigh Valley 


’ a FROM THE COAL 
ONTARIO COAL CO. 


GENERAL OFFICE: Esplanade,{Foot of Church Street. 
BRANCH CFFICES: 818 Yonge Street, 10 King Street East, Queer 











ics, has been laid up in the hospital with a! Street West and Subway, corner Bathurst Street and C. P. R’y. 
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TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 15 





Art and Artists. 


The editor of the art department will be glad to receive 
ttems of news from any of the readers of Saturpay 
Nieut. Cdmmunicati ms should be sent in not later than 
Monday evening. 




































HE exhibition of the Royal Cana- 
dian Acadamy is held this year 
in the Gallery of the Art Associa- 
tion in Montreal. It was opened 
on Tuesday evening, February 
21, with the usual reception or 

conversazione,, when the friends of art and ot 
the artists met for a first glance at the season's 
work. In the throng of visitors that crowd 
the rooms on such occasions the human inter- 
est is too strong to permit of much attention 
to the pictures that adorn the walls, and one 
has to wait for the quiet of the morning after, 
really to see and enjoy, and there is much to 
see and to enjoy, much less than usual of the 
offending or simply inoffensive element, There 
is more than in any previous exhibition of 
strong motive and definite purpose, more of 
real painting and powerful delineation. Most 
of our readers are familiar with the work of 
our older and leading artists, all of whom are 
represented creditably, and we need not men- 
tion pictures which have recently been ex- 
hibited and discussed in Toronto, All we can 
attempt is to notice some of the striking new 
departures, especially those which suggest a 
distinct step forward. 


New Books and Magazines. 


o 





Among the oils in the large room is No, 
17, Mrs. Brymner’s Lake Louiss, a broad 
and powerful painting of an early morning 
effect on one of the most impressive views in 
the Rocky Mountains, the deep tone of the sky 
and gloom of shadow below giving intense bril- 
liancy ts the sun-lighted slope of the glaciers. 
In No. 67, The Great Illicilliwach Glacier is 
treated in quite a different spirit by Mr. Ham- 
lt is a gray, poetic rendering of a scene 
nos less remarkable, and in it and others of this 
year he gives evidence of a power hardly sug- 
gested by his previous work. Miss B:ll’sSum- 
m2r Time, No. 11, is in striking contrast to 
It is, a delicious 
little flood of glorious sunshine—the gem of 
A new picture by Mr. Bell- 
S nith is No. 12, a landscape, presumably from 
Holland, fresh and delicate in early summer 
sunshine and effective in the perspective of a 


mond, 


both of these large pictures. 


tha exhibition. 


dead fiat country. 


o 


Mr. Eie sends from Paris several pictures in 
his own peculiar style, but better than before, 
and Mr. Challoner has some charming small 
things which have been exhibited here. Mr. 
very good, 
especially that of Mr. Jacobi painted as a com- 
mission from the Academy to hg placed in the 
National Gallery at Ottawa. Miss Muntz sends 
from Paris, where she is now studying, a 
Per- 
haps no figure picture in the exhibition has so 
much of spontaneous grace, and we welcome 
this young lady as one of the coming painters 
who will do honor to Canada. In Mr. Homer 
Watson's large landscap2s we finda delicate 
luminosity in the sky, which isa distinct step 
forward, and some lack of his old fresh vigor in 
the treatment of the terrestrial parts of the 
picture which, we trust, does not indicate a 
lapse into the poverty of conventional color, 
but he has enough strong stuff in him to pull 


Harris exhibits good portraits, 


charming picture entitled A Fairy Tale. 


him through this pitfall. 
. 


In the water-color room, where, by the way, 
the light is not so good and the arrangement 


detrimental to many of the pictures, Mr. 


OBrien strikes a new note of strength and 


simplicity in his Niagara and Like Mem- 
piremiagog—the dash of water in the one 
coatrasting with intense stillness in the other, 
Mr. Fraser shows a number of landscapes re- 
mirkable, even from him, for rich and har- 
monious color. One of the incidents of this 
exhibition was the rejaction by the committee 
of Mr. Ernest Thompson's remarkable pic- 
ture, Awaited in Vain. Some leading 
members of the Art Association declared that 
if this picture were hung they would not allow 
their families to go to the exhibition, and 
there is no question that,in their decision to 
reject, the committesa are strongly supported 
b7 public opinion. A broad question is opened 
up by this discussion a3 to what are, and what 
are not, legitimate subjects for art. Too many 
considerations are involved to make it possible 
to present the pros. and cons, in a paragraph, 
and we shall not now attempt to express an 
opinion, but we hope to see from the artist 
boafore long an equally powerful presentation 
of a more pleasing subject. 
* 

Mr. Foster will read a paper on Artists, their 
Educational Peivileges and Professional Rights, 
before the Canadian Institute tonight. The 
paper will be interesting to educationalists as 


well as artists, 


F, M. Bell-Smith delivered an address on 
Impressions of Paris before the O.S,A., on 
Tussday evening, b2fore an appreciative 


audience. 
« 


Mr. W. A. Sherwood’s picture, The Negotia- 
tion, has b3en purchased by the R. C, A., and 
will be hungin the Academy at Ottawa, after 
the Chicago exhibition. 


7 

Mr. Jacobi has retired from the presidency of 
the R. C. A., and the officers for this year are: 
Robort Harris of Montreal, president ; A. C. 
Hutchinson of Montreal, vice-president, and 
Jam2s Sm'th of Toronto, secretary-treasurer, 

* 

The following Toronto artists have been 
elected associates of the R. C. A.: F. A. Verner, 
E. Wyley Grier, Mrs. H. H. Reid, and E, E, 
Tagmpson. L 


The illustrated lecture to be given by Mr. J. 
Wells Champney, N. A., of New York, in St. 
G orge’s Hall, on March 21, is in connection 
with St. Hilda's College. 


Some of Mr, O'Brien's friends have induced 
him to bezin a class in water colors as an intro- 
duction to out-of-door sketching when the sea- 


son opens. : 
The next exhibition of the R, C. A, will be 
held in Toronto, 
The committee at Galbraith's Academy are 


arranging foran At Home, to be held during 
the first week in April. Erricy, 













































The People I've Smiled With, by Marshall 
P. Wilder, isa book that John P. McKenna is 
makiog a big, sale of just now, owing to the 
author's visit to the city. In it he tells how 
he came to go into the business of smiling 
himself and making others smile, His first in- 
fluential friend was Henry Ward Beecher, and 
the famous divine was one of his most stead- 
fast friends until his death. Mr. Wilder re- 
counts his experiences with famvuus personages 
all over the world, and whenever possible he 
gives clever little stories told him by these 
people. Here is oneof his stories, told by 
United States Congressman Amos Cummings: 
An Irishman walked up to the refreshment 
stand of a railway station and said to the 
young lady, ‘‘ What have you got there?” 
** Apples,” she said. ‘“‘ How much?” “ Five 
cents apiece.” He took an apple in his hand, 
looked at another plate of fruit and said : 


‘““What’s these?” ‘Oranges, sir.” ‘* How 
much are they?” ‘ Five centseach.” ‘Same 
price as the apples?” ‘* Yes.” ‘‘ Would you 


mind giving me an orange for this apple?” 
“You are quite welcome,” she said, ‘*‘ to ex- 
change them.” He took the orange and ate it, 
and was going out, when the young woman 
shouted, ‘* Won’t you pay for it?” ‘* Pay for 
what?” ssys Pat. ‘‘ Why, the orange, to be 
sure.” ‘‘ Why, I gave you the apple for the 
orange.” ‘‘ Yes, sir, but you haven't paid for 
the apple.” “ Well, I gave you back the 
apple; what do you want—the whole 
earth?” Mr. Wilder has sprinkled his book 
with many capital stories. 





Messrs. Crossley and Hunter, the evangelists, 
have sent me acopy of their Songs of Salva- 
tion, published by William Briggs of Toronto, 
It contains two hundred and fifty pages of 
songs and hymns specially designed for 
revival and other gospel use—-the one used by 
these well known evangelists in their great 
work. All the fine old stirring songs are there 
with music—and the airs are in every case the 
sweetest that could be chosen. 





The qualities which made Godey's Lady's 
Book avaluable and reliable foundation upon 
which to build the successful Godey’s Magazine 
have been retained, and to them have b2en 
added the features which the progress of the 
century demanded. One of the evidences that 
it has caught the popular fancy is the title by 
which itis known. It is spoken of universally | 
as Godey's just as we speak of The Century or 
Harper's. The formal tacking on of the word 
“magazine” is by tacit consent regarded as super- 
fluous, since everybody must know Godey’s. 
The quality of the literary matter improves 
steadily, and the diversity in the character of 
the contributions shows the presence of an 
editorial brain that is in touch with the tastes 
of the great majority. The March numbar is 
specially delightful. 





One hundred and six finely drawn illustra- 
tions embellish the pages of the March number 
of The Idler, the unique magazine that has 
just completed its firat year with a circulation 
of 120,000. And yet after perusing its bright 
pages one c2n readily percelve why everybody 
wants The Idler. It is one ot the very few 
magazines that you can read without fatigue, 
in fact cannot help reading and enjoying every 
article. The March number opens with a 
delightfully written story by I. Zangwill, 
Cheating the Gallows, describing how one man 
outdid Jekyll and Hyde, winning the love of 
the same girl in both his characters. The story 
closes with a Lady or the Tiger situation for 
the consideration of the reader. Miss M, EK, 
Braddon relates her experiences in the realm 
of literature and tells of the production of The 
Trail of the Serpent, the first of her fifty-three 
novels, Jerome K, Jerome’s Novel Notes are 
ingenuous and refreshing as usual, while in 
My Servant Andreas, Archibald Forbes, the 
renowned war corcespondent, relates some of 
his thrilling experiences in the Servian-Turk- 
ish and Rasso-Turkish wara. In A Matrimon- 
ial Romance as Told by the Colonel, W. L. 
Alden relates how a man ‘'was married f.r 
fifteen years and never had a wife whatever.” 
Under the heading L‘ons in Their Dons, Ry- 
mond Blathwayt tells of the well known actor 
and society clown George Grossmith and the 
Humor of Him, The exparience of a Blind 
Beggarman is well told by Frank Mathew, and 
Rev. Ds. Joseph Parker considers the relation 
of the Church and Stage, and gives a spicy 
Review of Henry Irving, in which he ranks 
Mr. Irving the comedian above Mr, Irving the 
tragedian, and concludes that ‘‘a proparly con- 
duc‘ed stage might b3 a most powerful ally of 
the pulpit.” Kirby Ward humorously de- 
scribes the mishaps that befall That Beast 
Beauty. The Idler’s Club discusses the ques- 
tion Is Love a Practical Reality ora Pleasing 
Fiction, Mra, Lynn Linton, Rita, John Strange 
Winter, Miss May Crommelia, Miss Quilla 
Couch, Morley Roberts and others treating the 
problem in ite different aspects, while I. Zang- 
will in his inimitable manner reviews their 





evidence. Thus auspiciously opens the third | ment. 


volume of The Idler, with a cluster of twelve 
gems of the finest quality. The Idler is pub- 
lished at $3.00 per year, twenty-five cents a 
number, by S. S. McClure, 743 & 745 Broadway, 
New York, who offers as a premium to new sub- 
scribers the first two volumes, so that all who 
subscribe now will receive The Idler for two 
years from the first number for $3.00. 





The New England Magazine for March con- 
tains a very clever story—among other clever 
things—by Edwin C. Marter, entitled The 
Salvation of a Missionary. It is alone worth 
the price of the number. George E. Ellis dis- 
courses on D2an Stanley and Phillips Brooks of 
Plymouth ; Rev. Samuel J. Barrowsdiscourseson 
‘the Massachusetts Prison System, while Lieut. 
Chas. H. Harlow, U.S. N., contributes a capital 
paperon The Republic of Chili. The regular 
features by Helen Campbell and Herbert M. 
Sylvester are continued, and there are many 
other papers from various contributors, but 
those I have mentioned lead the procession 
and are particularly worth reading. 

REVIEWER, 





A Passion for Bettiog. 


“Green M. Clay of Kentucky, grandson of 
tbe celebrated Cassius Clay of that State, has 
a fondness for betting that has kept him pov- 
erty-stricken almost ever since he attained 
his majority,” observed John G. Barber of 
Versailles, Ky. ‘He will bet on anything. 
Why, I have seen him take a lump of sugar in 
the summer time, place it on the sidewalk, 
and then bet that so many flies would light on 
it in 80 many minutes, or he would wager the 
other way—just anything to get a bet. When 
his father died some years ago the young man 
inherited a considerable estate. 

**One day he met a neighbor who owned a 
game rooster. ‘See here, Clay,’ said he, ‘I 
will bet you all the money you can command 
you can’t bend over your head, run your 
hands between your knees, catch that chicken 
of mine by the legs and pull them out, And 
I'll go further—every time you make an effort 
and then throw the chicken to the ground he 
will crow as soon as he has time to flop his 
wings.’ Clay didn’t have any money, but he 
bet his land, all he had, and tried the experi- 











Applicant for Position—I have here a letter of recommendation from m 
ead of House—That’s very good so far as it goes, 
Soghe Have you any endorsements from anybody who knows you the other six days of the 


wee 








A Limited Endorsement 


——_————! 
DENTISTRY. 
eee, 
D®. McLAUGHLIN, Dentist 


Cor. College and Yonge Streets. Tel, 4203 
Special attention to the preservation of the natural teeth. 


OFF RANK , STOWE, Dentist 

ent of Dr. Parmly Brown, New York. Office, 468 
Spadina Ave., close to Coll ; 
use of Electric Mouth itealinater, ee 7 











R. A. F. WEBSTER, Dental Surgeon 


Gold Medalist in Practical Dentistry R. O. D. 8. 
Office—N. E. cor. Yonge and Bloor, Toronto. Tel, 8868. 


M W. SPARROW,L DS , Dental Surgeon 
N. Ww. Cor. iealieer areas a ames Pec T 
Special attention paid to painiess operating. — 


eee 
DRS. BALL & ZIEGLER (Successors to 

Dr. Hipkins). Rooms suite 23, Arcade, cor. Yo: 
and Gerrard Streets. Dr. Hipkins will be associated wi 
his successors for atime. Houre9to5. Tel. 2239. 











MEDICAL, 


MASSAGE 


THOMAS COOK, 204 King S 
TELEPHONE ie — se 


Dr. Oronhyatekha 


Special attention given to diseases of Thro 
oo Electricity and Inhalations. se eam 
insu On rooms, 29 and 30 Canad 
Houre—10 a.m. tillé p.m., and 7 to 8 = i 


{pros - A M. ROSEBRUGH, M.D. 


EYE AND EAR SURGEON 
137 CHURCH STREET, TORONTO, 











io : hetnchs: ANDERSON & BATES 


Eye, Ear, Nose and Throat Specialist 
Telephone 3922. No. 5 College Street, Toronte. 





OHN B. HALL, M D. and arvis 
Street, woneoratiar* > J 

Specialtiee—Diseases of Childrea and Nervous Diseases 

of Women. Office hours—11 to 12 a.m. and 4 to 6 p.m. 


D® PALMER 


40 College Street 
Telephone 3190. 8rd Door from Yonge Street. 











—— 


MARRIAGE LICENSES, 


GEO. EAKIN, Issuer of Marriage Licenses 


Court Heuse, Adelaide Street 
and 146 Carlton Street 


GALBRAITH’S ACADEMY 


In affiliation with Academie Julian, Paris, France. 


School of Painting, Modeling and Drawing 


Young Women’s Christian Guild Building 
19 and 21 McGill Sctreet, Teronto 
The pupil advances from the study of the finest anti 
to the fring model. , Soe 
Proressors—G. A. REID, R.C.A., J. W. L. FORSTER, 
ROC.A., HAMILTON McOARTHY, R.O.A. 


Circulars and terms on application at the studios, orjb 
mail on addreseing the Secseieny. ood 


SHORTHAND 


Thoroughly taught by expert teachers at the 


Cor. vou ees Gerrard Ste. | Cor. Market and Erie Ste. 
RONTO STRATFORD 


The Shorthand Departments of these colleges are con- 
ducted upon a thorough and systematic basis. The course 
consists of shorthand, typewriting, spelling, plain penman- 
ship, business correspondence and business forms. The 
hundreds of former graduates, now occupying remuner- 
ative situations speak in glowiog terms of our high grade 
courses. Phonography is a pleasing and fascinating study. 
Special speed classes daily. Graduates assisted in securing 
employment. Call at the college and inspect the various 
departments. Satiafaction guaranteed. Students may 











‘He tugged away at the chicken’s legs in the 
manner prescribed and lost. There was some- 
thing like $20,000 involved, the largest sum 
ever lost or won on a chicken, Oh, no, that 
rooster's legs were no stronger, perhaps, than 
those of any other chicken. It is simply a 
feat that would require a giant's strength to 
perform. If you don’t believe it try it your- 
self.”—St. Louis Globe-Democrat. 








A Case of Consideration. 


enter at any time. 


SHAW & ELLIOTT, Principals. 





His Sister's Suitor—Here, Ralph, is a quarter; 
now tell me what your sister says about me. 

Ralph— Gimme another quarter, and I won’t 
tell you what she says about you.— Puck, 








Of More Importance, 


‘*Why, there’s Mr. Crosier, the missionary, 
on the other side of the street! I thought he 


was in Africa founding missions.” 
LOWE'S COM WERCIAL At aere, 346 Spadina 


**So he was; but he has been called home to 
testify in Dr, Pentateuch’s heresy trial.” SS too cui eeaiiahe ee ng and Type- 








How he Got Out of It. 
Wife—George, 1 know you will not like it, 
but I will have to get you to stop at Lacey’s 
and match this piece of goods. 
Husband (enthusiastically)--Not like it! 
Why, the girl that waits on that counter is the 
most bewitching, sweetest little angel !|—— 


CIRCULAR. 


* C. O'DEA, 


Sec'y 


~ MONSARRAT HOUSE © 


1 Classic Ave., Teronte 


Boarding and Day School for Young Ladies 


MISS VENNOR, Principal 
(Late Trebover House, London, Eng.) 


A thorough course of instruction will be given in Eng- 
lish, Mathematics and Modern Languages. Pupils pre- 
peeed for University examinations. Olasses in Sw 

jarving will also be held twice a week. 


For terms and prospectus apply to Principal. 


MEISTERSCHAFT SCHOOL OF LANGUAGES 
Queen Street West 
Conversational lessons in French, German, Italian, eto. 
Preparations for University examinations. JAMES CUSIN, 
Priacipal, of Neuchatel, Switzerland. 














PrcKLEs KEEPS ONLY 18E BEST OF 4MERI- 
CAN RUBBERS, 


minister. 


But we won't n your services on Sun- 





PICKLES’ SHOE PARLOR, 338 Yonge Street 
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TORONTO SATURDAY 


NIGHT. 


R. WALKER & SONS _|BRAINERD & ARMSTRONG’S WASH SILKS 


33, 36, 37, 39, 41, 


Spring cleaning is close at hand. 


and 48 KING STREET EAST 


The time has come when we 


begin to think about ‘“ what we shall get for such and such a room when 


spring cleaning commences.” 


A new Carpet for the dining rooom, new 


Linoleum for the hall, new Stair Carpets or another supply of Curtains 


Wilton Carpets with | 
s¢ borders all the | 
newest shades, $1.50 | 
to $2.00 a yard 

The best five frame 
Brussels Carpets from | 
the finest English | 
manufacturers, $1.18 
a yard. 

The best five frame 
Brussels Carpets same 
as above, last season’s 
patterns, $1.00 a yard. 


Good heavy service 
able Brussels Carpets, 
designs equal to the 
best, $1.00 yard. 

Special line of Brus- | 

Carpets, goc. 

Tapistry, Brus 

Back, and 
yard. b 
\ very choice selection of Wool Kidder 


sels 
yard 
sels 


oo% 


8oc. 


Carpets 

Art Square both in Wool and Union, all 
sizes and styles. 

Stair and Hall Carpets to match. 


Great Sale 


HOUSE 
FURNISHINGS 


NEXT WEEK 


Hearth Rugs, Door 
Mats, Carpet Sweep- 


ers. 

A large stock of 
Brussels Net, Swiss 
Tambour, Irish Point 
and Nottingham, Lace 
Curtains in Cream and 
White. 

All styles of Art 
Muslins, Swiss Net by 
the yard. 

A full range of Por- 
tiere Curtains in Tur- 
coman, Chenille, Velor 
and Silk in the newest 
coloring. 

Rattan Art Furni- 
ture, Rocking Chairs, 
Small Fancy Tables, 
Book Shelves. 

Cornice Poles 
Oak, Cherry, Walnut and Brass, all sizes. 

Window Shades made to order with newest 
styles of lace and fringe trimmings. 

Linoleums and Floor Oilcloths all 
and styles. 

Hassocks from 50c,. 


in 


widths 


THE GOLDEN LION 


Around Town. 


Continued from Page One. 


minds of those who are compelled to make 
money an object, a doubt ever inserted itself 
as tothe motives of an individual clergyman, 
it cannot surely be alleged that any assembled 
body of ministers were ever before open to so 
disagreeable a suspicion as the Baltimore Con- 
ference! In this instance it seems that not 
only has doubt been thrown upon the 
“call” of one preacher of the gospel, 
but upon those of an organized community of 
preachers who refused to permit further com- 
petition lest their craft be endangered. 
+. .* 

Now, I know enough about organized labor 
to venture the assertion that a Toronto stone- 
mason, or bricklayer, or cigarmaker would not 
be refused by his fellow-unionists an oppor- 
tunity to work on a building or ina factory in 
Baltimore, no matter how strictly unior rules 
might prevail, if he presented his card signed 
by the labor leeders here. Yet unionism 
is denounced when found amongst workmen, 
tbhcagn the closest corporations in the world 
are those of lawyers and doctors and manu- 
facturers, and—unless I have entirely miscon- 
ceived the position of the Baltimore Conference 
—of some of the preachers themselves. The 
personal work of the Redeemer on this sin- 
sodden earth was put to an end by those who 
thought that the Jewish conference was al- 
ready well supplied with teachers. The 
apostles were stoned and imprisoned because 
they invaded the jurisdiction of rabbis and 
priests. Even the pagans seem to have had 
their combines to protect their craft, and con- 
taining as they did artificers who made orna- 
ments for the gods, preachers of Christianity 
were sacrificed lest the shop of some silversmith 
might have to be shut. Wedoit more gently 
nowadays, but after all the impulses are much 
the same and the shadow of this exclusiveness, 
of this selfishness, still helps to darken the 
world and keeps the light of love from shining 
into the hearts of those whom these members 
of ministerial combines sometimes stigmatize 
as the unregenerate. Oh, great is Diana of 


the Ephesians ! Don. 


-- 


Dundas 


A very enjoyable and successfal progressive 
euchre party was given by Mrs. A. F. Pirie at 
Sydenham Lodge, Dundas, on Tuesday even 
ing, February 25, at which about sixty guests 
were present, thirteen tables being kept 
busy until near midnight. Among the invited 
guests were: Rev’E. A. and Mrs, Irving, Lieut.- 
Colonel and Mrs. Gwyn, Mr. and Mrs Gerald 
Gwyn, Mr. and Mrs. F. Wellesley Holmested, 
Mayor McKechnie and Mrs. McKechnie, Dr. 
and Mra, Ross, Dr. and Mrs. Bertram, Dr. and 
Mrs, Smith, Mr. and Mrs. Lb. E. Charlton of 
Hamilton, Mr. and Mrs. Bidwell Way of Ham 
ilton, Mr. and Mrs. 8S. G. Dunn of Hamilton, 
Mr. and Mrs. T. H. A. Begue, Mr. and Mrs. 
J.J. Grafton, Major and Mrs, Bertram, and 
many others. Mrs. Frank McCausland, of 


Toronto, assisted the hostess in receiving the | 


guests. The prizes were won by Miss Amy 
Atkinson and Miss M. Somerville, and C, N. 
Pirie and Mr. Forbes Geddes, The supper was 
sent out from Hamilton and the table was 
prettily decorated in daffodils and yellow rib 
bons. After supper Mrs. Dunn, formerly Miss 
Mary Herald, the well known elocutionist of 


Hamilton, recited a scene from the Window in | 
After | 


Thrums, and another Scotch selection 
this came an impromptu dance by the young 


people. 


Brantford. 








| Frazer. 


The Calico Ball given at the pretty residence 


of Mrs. Fred Wilkes attracted a great deal of 
attention and was one of the most amusing 
events of the season. The hostess wore a 
dainty costume of blue and white stripe; Mrs. 
Harry Whitehead looked stately in white and 
crimson; Miss Ashton was charming in a 
pretty,costume of blue and white with chiffon 
trimmings; Miss Grace Burmell presented a 
very attractive appearance in fawn with brown 
velvet sleeves ; Miss Rolls wore a fancy dress of 
black silk with yellow trimmings ; Miss Mar 
tin, blue crepe; Miss Walker was sweetly 
gowned in blue a [Empire; Miss Osborne 
looked well in black and gray ; Miss Alice Salter 
wore a chic gown of pure white; Miss Bowlby, 
white and red calico. The gentlemen's gor- 
geous attire proved the most interesting, so 
I am requested to describe a few. Mr. Fred 


| wilk. 


Wilkes was dressed@’in a ravishing black suit, 
with frill collarand cuffs and an elaborately 
frilled shirt front of scarlet. Mr. Johnson, a 
brilliant brunette, seemed the center of attrac- 
tion in a slashed broadcloth with red collar and 
cuffs, knife-plaited coat skirt, red slippers tied 
with red silk bows and carried a handsome 
bouquet of bleeding hearts. Mr. Harrison 
looked elegant in an imported costume of black 
and yellow print, the latest novelty in ties and 
a smile which seemed to win patronage all 
evening. Mr. Etches, a dignified blonde, looked 
very naive on the floor. He wore a pretty suit 
with a beautiful blue sash manufactured for 
the occasion. Mr. Boyce, a fair debutant, 
looked quite au fait, but the powder on his face 
was a little too evident. He wore a pink tie 
and a bouquet ot seven roses. Mr. Ashteu, a 
sparkling blonde, was the embodim<.it of style 
in leather-bound *soadcioth, and strapped 
shoes decked with silver buckles. Mr, Tis- 
dale’s costmetics were abundantly and effec- 
tively applied. He was attired ina dress suit 
with pink trimmings. Mr. Curtis wore a chic 
suit with red facings. 

Mrs. A. S. Hardy was At Home toa large 
number of friends on Friday from four to six. 

Miss Shannon’s At Home was a very success- 
ful affair. 

Mr. Chas. Wisner of the Massey-Harris Com- 
pany spent Sunday in the city. 

Mr. UG. B, Killmaster is the guest of his 
sister, Mrs, Joseph Stratford. SAILOR, 


Mrs. N. Moore gave a charming party, which 
was one of the prettiest of the season. The 
rooms were beautifully decorated and dancing 
was the feature of the evening. The hostess 
received in a very becoming dress of black silk. 
Among those present I remarked : Misses Lil- 
lian Johns, Vicars, Robinson and Davitt, and 
Messrs, Janes, Bull, McKay, Ely and others. 

Mrs. Frank Sadlier gave an eight o’clock din- 
ner to her friends the other evening. This 
lady's reputation as a hostess is well known 
here, and in the present instance was fully 
sustained. TAP. 


Port Hope. 

The dance given by Miss Mackie on Friday 
evening of last week wasin every way a great 
success. About fifty responded to the genial 
invitation of the fair hostess, and the dance 
was thoroughly enjoyed by all. Miss Mackie 
wore a dress of cream and nile green delaine, 
and Mrs. Mackie, in black lace, assisted her 
daughter in dispensing hospitality. Some of 
those wearing pretty gowns on this occasion 
were: Mrs, Read, black lace and mauve trim- 
mings, which was very becoming; Mrs. Helne, 
black and pear! gray satin; Miss Sanders looked 
very nice in white muslin ; Miss Shepherd was 
much admired in blue and garnet ; Miss Martin, 
pale blueand cream ; Miss King, whose charming 
manner and sweet face claim much admira- 
tion, wore cream and as usual looked well; 
Miss Patterson, pale blue; Miss Flurdy’s 
brown and crimson was much admired; Miss 


Calk, black and red ; Miss Farquharson, mauve | 


and black lace trimmings; Miss Booth, gray 
cloth and natural flowers ; Mrs. Barrett, 
Others present were: Mr. and Mra, 
Farquharson, Mr. and Mra, Mackie of Oshawa, 
Messrs. Sander, Baird, Trayes, Henwood, Hol- 
land, Shepherd, Bennet, Williams, Gowans of 
Cobourg, Budge, F. Budge, Barrett, and 
Helne, 

Miss Rogers of Toronto is the guest of Mrs, 


(Judge) Benson. 


Mr. J. D. McLennan of Kingston was in town | 


last week, 
Miss Hall of Peterboro’ is the guest of Mies 


a 


Beamsville, 


At the annual meeting of the W.C. T. Unions 
of Lincoln and Welland, held here, the follow- 
ing officers were elected: President, Mrs. M. 
K, Forbes of Grimsby; vice-president, Miss M, 
A. Douglas of St. Catharines; treasurer, Mrs. 
E, Phillamore of Port Dalhousie ; corresponding 
and recording secretary, Mrs, D. M. Walker of 
St. Catharines. Superintendents of depart- 
ments—franchise, Mrs. M. K. Forbes of 
Grimsby ; educational, Mrs. J. G. Carrie of St. 
Catharines ; press, Mrs. (Rev.) W. W. Smith of 
St. Catharines ; unfermented wine, Mrs, Adam 
Dorr of Homer; flower mission, Miss Cole of 
Homer ; lumbermen, Miss Huff of St. Cathar 
ines; juvenile and “Y" Work, Miss Mary 
Douglas of St. Catharines; work among 
colored people, Miss Phelps of St. Catharines, 


black | 





Victoria Knitting Silk 


WILL WASH 


ROMAN FLOSS 


Used exclusively by the Associated Artists 
of New York and the decorative art societies 


of the United States and Canada. 


cents in stamps to the 


CORTICELLI 


and you will receive by return mail their 
latest’and best book on Decorative Art 
Needlework. 


SILK CO., 


ION TC) 


Ltd. 


Send ten 


FAST COLORS 
(Cuaranteed) 








Queen City Fire Insurance Co. 


Report of the Directors to the twenty-second 
ordinary general meeting, held at the offices of 
the Company, Church street, Toronto, on 
Saturday, February 25, 1893. 

REPORT, 

The Directors beg to submit to the share- 
holders the Revenue account and the Profit and 
Loss account for the past year, and the balance 
sheet showing liabilities and assets on Decem- 
ber 31, 1892, 

The number of policies at the close of the 
year was 2,919, covering at risk, after deducting 
re-insurance, the sum of $2,349,225, 

By referring to the Profit and Loss account 
it will be seen that the total sum at the debit 
of this account on December 31 was $42,040.58, 
out of which has been appropriated the regular 
shareholders’ dividend, equal to twenty-five 
per cent. of the original paid-up capital, leav- 
ing a balance at the credit of this account to 
cover re-insurance reserve, etc., of $39,540.58, 

In accordance with Act of Incorporation all 
the Directors retire and are eligible for re- 
election. 

W. H. How ann, President. 
Huau Scort, Managing Director. 
TuHos, WALMSLEY, Secretary. 


Queen City Fire Insurance Company. 
REVENUE ACCOUNT FOR THE YBAR BNDING 31ST DECBMBER, 1892. 
; Dr. 
10 premium income and rents 
Interest 


- $23,026 39 
4,376 90 


covering the loss sustained through the London 
Asylum fire. The House is aware, as I in- 
formed hon. gentlemen last session, of the fact 
that out of some twenty-six companies, two 
companies only (the Queen City and Hand-in- 
Hand) acknowledged the claim and twenty- 
four resisted it. We appealed to the courts, 
and judgment was given for the province.” 

Such facts speak for themselves. 

The financial statements before you exhibit a 
position which we may well be proud of, having 
a ratio of surplus assets alone to amount of 
risks in force of 4.24 per cent., thereby placing 
this Company at the head of the list of stock 
companies, in the protection it affords to its 
policy-holders, 

A resolution was moved and adopted, order- 
ing that an additional dividend equal in amount 


to the regular ordinary dividend, be paid forth- 
with out of the Profit and Loss Account of the 
past year. 

In 1882 a bonus dividend of four hundred per 
cent. was declared to shareholders, thereby 
increasing the paid up capital to thesum at 
which it now stands, and during the past two 
years alone, dividends have been paid to them 
equal in amount to the total capital originally 
paid up, all of which has been accomplished 
without resorting to the forced attainment of 
an inflated revenue, 

The report was adopted. The old board, viz.: 
W. H. Howland, Jas. Austin, Hon. Justice 
Maclennan, Hugh Scott and Thos, Walmsley, 
were re-elected Directors for the current year, 
and ata subsequent meeting of the Directors. 
W. H. Howland was elected President, and 
James Austin Vice-President. 





$27,403 29 


Ty DOMINIO 5. 56.6: 0650 kc vn cvs 
Cancelled policies 1,752 15 


— $3,187 12 

Salaries, directors’ fees, stationery, advertising, 
commission, rent, and postage 

Olaims— fire losses 


Balance to Profit and Loss 


7,450 75 

3,995 61 

12,769 91 
$27,403 29 
1892, 


$29,270 67 


12,769 91 


$42,040 58 | 


By Dividend No. 23 to shareholders (25 per cent. 
on original paid up capital)... . 

Re-insurance Reserve, Government 
Standard, 50 per cent............. $14,741 37 

Balance (to balance sheet).......... 24,799 21 


$2,500 


$39 540 
$42,040 & 
BALANCE Suret, 31st, Decemuer, 1892. 

Liabilities. 
To capital stock (50 per cent. paid up).... 
Reet or Reserve Fund.... 
Dividend No. 23, shareholders... 
Dividend No. 23, policy-holders 


. $100,000 
75,000 
...8 2,500 
1,468 § 


3,968 


os 89 


Sundry creditors sees 
Re-insurance Reserve, Government Standard, 
per cent..... 14,741 87 
24,799 2 
$218,599 2 
Assets 
By capital stock liable to call 
Keal estate—Company’s building, 
Noe. 30, 32 and 34 Church street. 3 
First mortgage on real estate valued 
at $72,055 ch need 
Debenture, Freehold Loan and Sav- 
ings Co. os - 
Bank stocks— 
97 shares Imperial Bank 
300 shares Dominion Bank 
Aocorued interest and rent. 
Sundry debtors bieeus 
Cash on deposit, Dominion Bank 
Goad's plans............ ieuae 


68,050 7 


23,264 


16,000 


54,500 


2,659 

3,163 

6,698 
262 ¢ 
oo 168 590 27 


$218,599 27 


Ratio of surplus assets alone, over all liabili- | 


# 50,000 00 


The Baby. A 
Book of iuter- 
est to Mothers. 


e 


written and daintity 
life will be sent 


This charmingly 
ilustrated story of Bab 


to any mother mentioning this faper. 


a 


Tnos Leemina&@ 255" Peter S! Na 


el 0 


MONTRE. a 
NESTLE - FOOD} 
JAMES 

| WHITCOMB 
RILEY THE HOSIER POET 


PAVILION, MARCH 
NEXT TO MAIL BUILDING 
TORONTO 


| urniture 


SUPPLY CO. 
| 56 King Street West - - TORONTO 


} ee 
| 
| 


Rich Cut Glass 


BON BONS, CELERY TRAYS, 
OIL BOTTLES, &c. 


'Glass Table Decorations 


FLOWER TUBES, ROSE 
VASES, &c. 
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In Green, Oryetal, Green and Gold, Cryetal and Gold. 


ties, to amount of risks in force, $4.24 per cent. | 


A larger surplus ratiothan any other purely 
stock fire insurance company transacting busi- 
ness in the Dominion, 
AUDITOR'S REPORT, 
I hereby certify that I have audited the books 
and examined the vouchers and securities of 


the company for the year ending December 31, | 


1892, and fiad the same correct, carefully kept 


and properly set forth in the above statements, | 


Henry W. Epprs, F.C,A., 
Toronto, February, 1893, Auditor. 


The President, in moving the adoption of the | 


report, said : Among the many pleasing remin- 


isences in connection with this company none | 


is so gratifying to me as the fact that the 


Queen City has never been forced into a court | 


of law. As early as the second year of its exis- 
tence, 1872, the well-known, to the law courts, 
* Eilliot Fire” occurred, and of the eight com- 
panies interested in that claim this company 
was the only one that declined to be dragged 
into court and participate in the payment of 
costs, which amounted to about $20,000, in ad- 
dition to the claim, which was sustained, 
amounting to $47,500, 

A somewhat similar case occurred in a later 
stage of our existence, and was referred to by 
the Treasurer of this province in his Budget 
Speech on 14th February, 1889, in the following 
language : 

‘I suppose the House will be pleased to learn 
that the province has been successful so far in 
the suit with the insurance companies for re- 


WEDDING GIFTS A SPECIALTY 


‘WILLIAM JUNOR 


Tel. 2177 109 King St. West 


| The Cradle, the Altar and the Tomb 


Births. 
MARTIN—March 6, Mrs. Kirwan Martin—a daughter. 
WILKES—March 4, Mrs. Wm. A. Wilkee—a daughter. 
LEE—March 1, Mra. J. W. Lee—a ton. 
RUSSELL—Feb. 28, Mre. W. B. Russell—a daughter (still- 
born ) 
TAYLOR—Feb 17, Mre. Wm. Taylor—a daughter. 
| AMBERY—March 1, Mrs. ©. Clayton Ambery—a gon. 
ELLIS—Feb. 20, Mra. Auatin Ellis—a son. 
| HUMPHRIES—March 1, Mre. John Humphries—a son. 
GOODERHAM— Feb. 28, Mrs. Geo. Goode: ham—a daughter 
Oo’ BOYLE—March 1, Mra. A J O'Boyle—a son. 
FORSYTH—Feb. 23, Mrs. W. Foreyth—a daughter. 


Marriages. 

NEWCOMBE—CARR—0Oa Maroh 1, by Rev. Duncan Mc- 
Gregor, M.A., at the residence of the bride’s father, 
Antwerp, N.Y., Bertha, only daughter of Mr. John 8. 
Carr, to Octavius Newcombe of Toronto. 

MoGRATH— WOOD—Marchb 1, John T. McGrath to Annie 


| 
Wood. 
VAREY—GOLDING —March 1, Fred W. Varey to Elizabeth 
Golding. 
Deaths. 
ROADHOUSE—0Oa March 4, at Toronto, Wilfrid 8. Road- 
house, aged 2 years. 
KERMAN— 6, Mary Kerman, aged 21. 
ANDERSON—Moroh 4, David Anderson. 


CHEALDO—March 56, Florence M. Chealdo, aged 6. 
LUMBER&—March 6, Ann Lumbers, aged 77. 


CROWLY—Marcb 5, John M. Crowly, aged 27. 
COOPER—March 6, Emily O. ir. 

GOW—March 4, Mary Gow, aged 81. 

FARR—March 7, Rachel Ann Farr. 
GRAFTON—March 7, Charles 8. Grafton, aged 32. 
DUNN—March 7, Letitia Dunn, aged 46. 
BULL—March 7, Richard Bull, aged 73. 
WRIGHT—March 7, James ae aged 60. 
OLISSOLD—March 5, Ella Ada Oliesold, aged 21. 
THURESSON—March 4, Katherine Mona Thuresson. 
MAODONELL—March 4, Chevalier J. Macdonell, aged 78. 
GRANT—March 3, John Grant, M.D. 
LANPHIER—March 1, Frances Lanpbier. 
POLLOCK—March 1, John 8. Pollock, aged 71. 
FERRIS—March 2, James M, Ferris, aged 65. 
LEMON—March 2, Roland Lemon, aged 3. 
NELLES—Feb. 26, Margaret E. Nellee, aged 11. 
MacCASKILL—Feb. 24, Flora MacCaskill, aged 76. 
PRIOR—March 1}, Minnie Prior, aged 20. 
PHILLIPS—March 1, Samuel Phillips, aged 62. 
FORTUNE~— Feb. 28, John Fortune, aged 47. 
DURHAM—Feb, 27, Harriet E. 8. Durham. 


INSIST UPON A 


HEINTZMAN CO. 
PIANO 


When you are ready to purchase a Piano for a lifetime, 
not the makeshift instruments for a few years’ use, but the 
Piano whose sterling qualities will leave absolutely nothing 
to be desired, them insist upon having a 


| HEINTZMAN & CO PIANO 


Ite pure singing tone is not an artifical quality soon to 
wear away, leaving harshness in place of brilliancy, dul- 
ness in place of sweetness, but an inherent right of the 
Heintzman. Forty-five years of patient endeavor upon 
this point, non-deterioration with age, has made the Heintz- 
man what is is—the acknowledged standard of 
durability. 


CATALOGUES FREE ON APPLICATION 


HEINTZMAN & CO. 
117 King Street West 


ASK YOUR GROCER FOR THE 


“MONSOON” TEAS 


Indian and Ceylens 
The most delicious Teas on the market. 


STEEL, HAYTER & CO. 


FINE FURNITURE 


Drawing-Room 
Bedroom 


Dining-Room 
IN THE LATEST DESIGNS 


And at Reasonable Prices. 


The CHAS, ROGERS & SONS 00, Ltd. 


97 Yonge Street 


J. & J. L. OMALLEY 


| FURNITURE WAREROOMS 


| Solid Oak Bedroom Suites 
from $23 upwards 


Carpets in Newest Patterns at Lowest Prices 


Proprietors of the Hygienic Carpet 
Cleaner 


J. & J. L. O'MALLEY 


Telephone 1057 160 Queen St. West 


ANADIAN ~, 
PACIFIC Ky. 


@ PEOPLE'S 
POPULAR 
© 


ONE WAY 
Will leave Toronto at 11.20 p.m. 


PARTIES 


For British Columbi Washington, Oregon, 
California in Tourist Sleeping Oars, 
Seattic without change. ae are. 


EVERY FRIDAY 


A through Tourist Sleeping Oar will leave Toronto at 
8.460.m. for Besten, Mass., and 


EVERY WEDNESDAY 


A through Tourist Slee; Oar will leave Toronto at 
8 p.m. for Chicage until er notices. 


Apply to ony > P. R. Ticket Agent for 








